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a 7 Shall not need to beſpeal: thee G Z oUr- 
7 A teous,if thou haſt ſeenthis Piece pre- 
- ſented with all the Elegance of Life 
and Action on the bl/ack-Friers Stage; 
; Bur if it be a Stranger to thee, give me. 
- leaveto prepare thy acceptation,by tel-! 
Y ling thee, it was receiv'd with general | 
i | appt and thy judgement (I doubt | 

- not) will be ſatisfied in the*reading. | 
| Twill not raiſe thy Expectation fur- 
ther, nor delay thy Entertainment by 
| atedious Preface. T he Deſign is hi } 
; the Contrivement ſubtle, and will | 
| deſerve thy grave Attention in the | 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


WEE: Emperour of Germany . 
King of Bohemia. _  . 
Biſhop of Mextz. £23 Wi 
Biſhop of Collen. | The ſeven Ele- 
Biſhop of Tryer. > Qors of the Gey- 
Pallatine of the Rhein. »an Empite. 
Duke of $ax0-, | 
Marqueſs of Brandenburzh. 
Prince Edward of Enzland. 
Richard Duke of Cornwall; 


Lorewzo de Cipres, Secretary to the Emperour. 
Alexander his Son, the Emperours Page. 
Tſabella the Empreſs. 


Hedewick Daughter to the Duke of S«x0o#. 
Captain of the Guard. 
Souldiers,. 
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Emperour of Germany. 


ww" F 


Enter Alphonſus the Emperonst 1 4 6 le, ind; his 
OG: and a torch in his hand, Alexander de Son 
hu - Page Jolltwing: him. Evi . 


dS Oy, give me the Miſter Key of all 1 che 3 nba 
\ To Bel again, and leaveme to:my ſelf,” [Ext 
op Is Kichard come? have four EleRors 5 {Alex | 
{worn | £3 der. £ 
To make him Keitar in deſpite afine ? 191124 F 
Why then Alphonſmu« it is time to wake. 
No Engliſhman, thou art too hor at hand, 
Too ſhallow braind to undermine my din ; 
The Spaniſh Sun hath purifi'd my wir, 
And Tey'd up all groſs hunours.in my head, 
Thac I am Gohced | as the: King of Birds, : © © 
And can diicernthy deepeſt 'Scratagems. 
J am the lawful German Emperour, | 
Choſen, enſtal!'d, by genera! conſents 
And they may tearm me 1'yrant as they plate, 
1 will Wy King, and Tyrant ifI pleaſe; | 
For what 18$ Empire but.a Tyrantie? 
And none but children uſe it orherwiſe. 
Of ſeven Electors, four are falln away, 
The other three I dare not greatly rrult; 
My Wife is Siſter to mine enemy, "| 
Ant therefore wiſely'to bo-dealt withall 3 
Bur why'do- 1 exceprt-in ſpecial," 
When this poſition muſt be peners, 
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"© ALPHONSUS 
That no man living mult be credited, 
Furcher than tends unto thy proper go0d. 
But co the purpoſe of my filent walk; 
Within chis Chamber lyes my Secrerary, 
Lorenzo de Cipres, in whole learned brain 
L415 Is all che compaſs of che world containd ; 
" And as the ignorant and limple age 
Of our foretathers, blinded in their zeal, 
37 Receiy'd dark anſwers from Appollo's ſhrine, 
I And honour'd him as Patron of their bliſs ; 
SoI, not maMfled in impltctrie, - 
Zealous indeed of nothing but my good, 
1 Haſt co the Augur of my happineſs, 3 
a To lay the ground of my enſaing Wars. 
= He learns his wiſdom, not by flight of Birds, 
F: By prying into ſacrificed beaſts, 
By Hares that croſs the way,by howling Wolves, 
By gazing on the Starry Element, 
Or vain imaginary calculations ; 
But from a ſetled wiſdom in ic [elf 
Which teacheth to be void of patſion.. b 
To be Religions as the ravenous Wolf, 
Who loves the Lamb for hunger, and for prey ; £ 
To threaten our inferiors with our looks ; 
To flatter our Superiors at our need; 
To bean ontward Saint, an inward Devill; 4 
Theſe are the lectures that mj Maſter reads. 8 
This Key commands a'lChambers in the Court; E 
Noy on a {udain will I ery his wit, _ - 
I know my comming ts unlook'd for. E: 
He opens the door. and finds Lorenzo ſleep a loft, 
Nay ſleep, Lorenzo, I wiilwalka while. C314 % 
As naturein the framing of the world, | - 
Ordain'd there ſhould be nike] vacuum; x * 
Even fo me thinks his wiſlom ſhould contriye, . 
That all his Scudy ſhould be full of wit, ; 
And every corner tuft with ſentences ? 
"* What's this ? Plato? . eAfriſtorie:? ruſh theſeare ordinary; | 
Rf It ſeems this is a note bur newly written. [ We reads. a note. 
OY L which he finds among his Books, 
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Ina arbuſta non alJit duos Erithicos ; which being granted, 


the Roman Empire will not ſuffice Alphonius King of Caſtile, 
and Richard Earl of Cornwall hzs competitor, thy wiſdom tea= 
cheth thee to cleave to the ſtrongeſt ; Alphonius is in poſſeſſion, 
and therefore the ſtrongeſt, but he is in hatred with the Elt- 
ftors,and men rather honour the Sun riſing than the Sun going 
down, I marry this 1s argued like himſelf, and now me thinks 
he wakes. 744 
{ Lorenz.9 Riſer), ard ſnarches at his ſword which hung by 
his Bed: fide.} | S 
Loren, What are there thieves within theEmperour's Court? 
Villain thou dy'it ; what mak'ft chou in my Chamber > 
Alphon. How noi Lorenzo, wilt thou ſlay thy Lora? 
Loren, 1 do heſeeciz your ſacred 'Majelty ro. pardon me, 
I did not know your grace. | | 
Alphon, Ly down Lorenzo, I will it by thee, 
T:; ayt is ſharp and picrcing ; tremble nor, 
Had it been any othe: but our lelf, 
He mutt have beena viilain and a thief, 
Loren, A'as my Lord! what means your excellence, 
To walk by night in theſe ſo dangerous times ? 
Alphon, Have I not reaſon now to walk and watch, 
When I am compalt with ſo many foes ? 
They ward, they watch, they caſt, and they conſpire, 
To win confederate Princes to their aid, 
And batter down the Eagle from my creaſ?. 
O,my Lorenzo, it thou help me nor, 
Th' Imperial Crown is ſhaken from my head, 
And eiy'n from meunto an Engliſh Earl, 
Thou knowetlt how all things ſtand as well as we, 
Whoare our enemies, and who our friends, 
Who mult bz threatned, and who dallyed with, 
Who won by words, and who by force of arms; 
For all the honour I have done to thee. 
Now ſpeak, and ſpeak to purpoſe in the cauſe ; 
Nay reſt thy body, labour with thy brain, p 
And of thy words my ſelf will be the ſcribe. = 
Loren, Why then my Lord, rake Paper, Pen and Tnk, 
Write firſt this maxim, it (hall do you good. 
rt. A Prince muſt be of the nature of the Lion and the 


\ Fox ; bur nor the one withour the other. Alphon, 
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Alphon, The Fox 1s fobiil na _ wancerh force ; FEY 
The Lion Rtrong, but icorneth policte ;- bo. 
-P'1 imitate Lyſander i inths poINt 4; | 
"And where the Licn's hide 1s thin and cant, 
Pi firmly parch it with the Foxes fell. 

Let it ſnifice [can be both in on» | 

Loren, 2. A Prince above all things mult ſecm devont: Kt 

but there is nothing Þ dang<rous to his (tate, as to revard MW 

his promiſe or fits oath. 
k Alphon. Tuſh, fear not me, my promiles are (ound, Y 
b--2 Bur he tac truſts chem ſhall be {ure to fail. "Y 
q Loren, Nay my g od Lord, but that I know your Majeſly, ws 
* Tobearealy .uic cwicred Scholar, 12 
* I would beſtoiy a comment on the text. 2 
S . Tcult nor a reconciled friend; for 200d turns cannor 
* blot our old erudoes, 

0 Alphon. Then matt Ewatch the Palatine of the Rheiy, 
I caus'd his Father ro be pur to death. 

Loren. Your Highneſs bath as little cauſe co trull Þ 
The dangerous mt ;6hty Duke of S.zxony ; © 
You know, you ſought t5 baniſh him the Land; p 2 
And as for Cullen, was not he the firli 2 
That ſent tor Richardi into Germany ? g- 

Alphon. Whar's thy opinton of the other tour? 
Alphon. That Bohemie neither cares for one nor other, | 
But hopes this deadly fttifeh tween you twain, 
Will calt th' Imperial Crowirupon his head. 
For Trier anJ Brandenbers, [ think of them . 
i As ſimple men that with the common 900d ; 
bY And as for Mentz I need not cenſure him, 
| Richard hath chain'd bim in a golden bond, : 
And fay'd his lite from ignomintons death. 2 
Alphon, Let it ſuffice, Lorenzo, thar I know, ; 
When Char fur/? Mentz was taken Priſoners 
By young viRorious Ortho Duke of Brunſchweige 
Fhnat Richard Earl of {ormwall did disburle 
The canſome of a King, a million, 
To fave his life, and rid him out of bands , | 
 Taatſun of golddidfill the Brunſchweige bags ; 'f 
Bar fincs my (elf have rain 6 a a go:den ſhowers 2 
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Emperour of Germany, "Mi 


Of right Hnngarian Duc tus 2nd Cru.adovs 
Inior e private Coiters ot tie Biſhop, 

Tie Eng: a0 Angel: tk thuarwings and fe! ; 
My ccoties b.et«his Cotters, and p cad for mr, 

F41 wa LCC 13 MING, D2UG2T with ren \unof Golt 

And at the meeting oO the ieven EB eftors, 

His Princely doud.c-Jde2'ing holine!s 

Will {þ Oy} tie Envoiiih E nper a of !:OpC, 

Bic I re fer rele matter -to the lecu2l. 

Procend Lorenzo toriyard tO tle nexts 

Loren, I'm g'ad your grace hath dealt ſo cniningly, 
With that victorious Fckie minded Prcelaie ; for in election 
his vOIce 15S firſt but tothe nexte 

4, *lis more {afcry fora Prince to be feared than loved. 

Alphoyz, Loye 15 an kum: ur pleaſeth him tar loves ; 

Let me be hatred, to I pleate my le *, 
Love is an humour mi:dand changeab! e:; 
But fear ergraves a reycrerce in the hear F, 

Loren, 5. To keep an aſrrped -rown, 2 Prirce mutt 
fvear, iortivear, poylon, mur-{er_and commu all kind of vi!- 
Janies, provided it be cunningly kept trom the eye cf the 
world. 

Alphon, But my Lorenzo tat”: s tne harde!? POINCS 
It is not tor a Prince to exc Cute, 

Phyſicians ard Aportiecaries mui? know, 

And {ervile fear or Counſel-5roaking bribes, 
W :.1 from a Pealanc in an hour extort 
Enough to overthro:'v a Monarciy. 

Loren, Theretore my Lord ſer down this fix and laſt 

Article. | 
6. Be alwaies jealoas of him that knows yout ſecrets, 

And therefore it Hehoovyes you cre{ic fey; 

And when yu grow into the leaſt ſuſpe*t, 

With filent cunning mul} you cut them cf, 

As for examp! 'e, Julio Lentulas, 

A moſt renowne 1 Neapolitan, 

Gaye me this Box cf poyſon, r'iyas not long 

Bur therewitha/l I ſent himto his grave. 
Aiphon. And what's the ſpecial vertae ofthe ſame ? 
Loren, That 1t 1s tiventy ? 1y$ before it works. 


Alphon. Bur what 1s this e Loreys., 
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Loren, This an infection that kils ſuddainly; 
Tins but a toy to ca't a man atleep, 
Alphon. How? being drunk ? 
Loren, No, being {meit unto, 
Alphon, Then imell Lorenzo, I did break thy ſleep ; 
And. for this time, this lecture (hall tuffice. 
Loran. What have you done my Lord ? yave made 
me tate, | 
For i{irring hence theſe four and twenry hours, 
Alphon. 1 tee this charms his ſenſes ſugainly, 
How now Lorenzo, halt afleep already ? 


eAEneas Pilot by the God of dreams, 


W as never Jul:d into a (oundes trarce ; 

And now Alphonſus oyer-read thy notes, [ He reads, 
Theſe are already at my fingers ends, 

And leſt the world ſhould find this little Schedule, 

Thus will I rend the text, and atter this, 

On my behaviour ſer ſotair a glols, 

That men ſhall cake me for a Conyernte ; 


Bur ſome may think, I ſhoul.! forget my part, 


And have been over raſh in renting it, 

To pnt them out of doubt I (iudy ture, 

Ile make a backward repeti:1on, 

In being jealous of my Counſel keepers, 

This is the poyſon that kils ſudainly, 

So d1d(t thou unto Julius Lentulus, 

And blood with blood mult be requited thus, 
Now am Tl fafe, and no man knows my Counſels. 
Churfur ft of Ment z,, 1f now thou ploy thy part, 
Erning thy gold with cunning workmanſhip, 
Upon the Bemiſh Kings ambition, 

Rechard (hall ſhamefully fail of his hope, 

And I with triumph keep my Emperte. Exit. 


Enter the King of Bohemia, the Biſhops of Mentz, Collen, 
Trier, the Pallatine of the Rhein, The Duke of Saxon, 
The eMargqueſs of Brandenburg, 
| Bohe, Churfurſts and Princes of the Ele&tion, 
Since by the adverſe fortune of our ave, 
The facredand Imperial Majeſty *© 


Hath 


Fed 
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Hath been uſurp'd by open Tyranny, 
We the ſeven P1llars of the German Empire, 
To whom ſucceſſively it doth belong 

To make election of our Emperours, 

Are here aſſembled ro unite a new 

Unto her former ({trength and glorious type, 
Our halt deelining Roman Monarchy, 

And in that hope, | Henry King of Bohems, 
Charfurſt and Sewer to the Emperour, 


Do take my ſear next to the ſacred throne. 


HMentz,, Next ſeat belongs to Fulixs Florins 
Archbiſhop of Merz, Chancelor of Germany, 
By birth the Duke of fruitful Pomerland. 
Pal. The next place 1n election longs ro me, 
Georg e { aſſimir us Palſgrave of the Rhein, 
His Hated s Taſter, and upon my knee 
I vow a pure incere innared zeal 
Unto my Country, and ao ywrelted hate, 
Or private love ſhall blind mine intelleR. 
Collen, Brave Duke of Saxo», Dutchlands greateſt hope, 
Stir now or never, let the Spanith tyranc, 
That hath diſhonoured us, murd-:r'd our Friends, 
And fain'd this ſeat with blood of i innocents, 
Ar laſt be chafiis'd with the Saxon tiword, 
And may eAlbert us Arcibiſhop of 2 fly 
Chancclor of Gal/ia and the faurth EleRor; 
Be thought unworthy of his place and birth , 
But he affit thee co his urmoll power. 
Sax. Wiſdom, not word-, mult be the ſoveraien ſalye, 
To ſearch an1 heal theſe grievous felired wounds, 
And in that hope Auguſtus Duke of Saxon, 
Arch-Marſhall to the Emperour take my place. 
Trier, The like doth Frederick A rch-Biſhop of Fn 
Duke of Lorrain, Chanceſonr of /rale, 
Bran. The ſeyenth and laſt is Joachim Carolus, 
Marqueſs of Brandenburg, oyerworn with age, 
Whoſe Office is to be the Treaſurer ; 
But Wars have made the Coffers like the Chair. 
Peace bringerh plenty, Wars bring poyerty ; 
Grant Hea ens, this meeting & may be ro eftet,. 
Etabliſh Peace, and cut off Tyrannie. Enter 
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Enter the Empreſs [favelia King Join's Daughter, 
Empreſs. Pardon my bold intrufion mighty (harſurſts 


AnJ let my words picrce d-ep!y in your hearts, 

O [I beſeech you on my b-1:ded Knees, 

Ihe poor miſerable Empreſs, 

A (tranger in this Land,unu ''d to broy1:, 

Wite to the one, and Silter to che other 

That are Competitors tor Sovereignty ; 

AllthatI pray, is, make a quiet end; 

Make Peace b:tween my Hucband and my Brothes, 

O think how griet doth {tand on either (ide, 

If either party chance co be mi1's; 

My Huzband is my Husbana ; bur my Brother, 

My heart doth mer co think he ſhould mitcarry, 

My Brother is my Brother ; but my Hus hand, 

O how my jo, nts do thake fearing his wrong ! 

If bath ſhoul1 dye 1n theſe uncertain broyls. 

O me, why do 1 live-to think upon'r! 

Beat with my interrupt ſpeeches Lords, 

Tears ſtop my yoice, your wiidoms know my meaning, 

Alas I know my Brother R:rchard's hearc 

AtﬀeRs not Empire, he would rather chooſe 

To make return again to Paleſtine, 

And be a ſcourge unto the Infidels; 

As for my Lord, he is impatient, 

The more my greet, the leſſer is my hope, 

Yec Princes thus he ſends you word by me, 

He will ſubmic Mimſelf to your award, 

And labour tro/amend what is amils, 

AilTh-ve ſaid, or can device to fay, 

Is few words of great worth, Make unity, 
bove;"Madam, that we have ſufter'd you to kneel ſo long, 

Agrees not with your dignity nor ours ; h 

Thus we excuſe ir, when we once are lcr, 

In ſolemn Councel of EleRj ov, | 

\Ve may not rife til! ſomewhat be concluded, 

$0 much for riar; roeching your carneſ{ ſite, 

Your Majeſtic doth know hoy it concerns ug, 

Comfort your felf,as wedo hope the belt ; 
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 Enperour' of Germany, ” ' 
But teil us, Madam, wher's your Husband now? Ir2+;1} of 
Empreſs. 1 left him at has prayers, good my Lord. 
Saxon. At prayers? Madam, that's a miracle. 
Pall. Vndovbredly your Highneſs did miſtake ; _ 
'Twas ture ſome Book of Conyuration; | {1 1 4 oe, 
I ehink he never {aid pray'r in his lite, pr <ohs  - v 
Empreſſ. Ah me, my fear, I fear, will take effeR; | 
Your hate to him, and loye unto my Brother, 
Will break my heart, and ſpoil th' Imperial peace. 
Mentz,, My Lord of Saxon, and Prince Pallatine; : + 
This hard opinion yet 1s more than needs : " 
Bur, gracious Madam, leaye us to our ſelves. 1:445 
Empreſs. I go, and Heay'n that holds the Heares of Kings, - 
Dire your Counſels unto unity. | Exit. = 
Bohe. Now to the depth of that we have in hand ; 
This is the queſtion, whether the King of Spar# 
Shall till continue in the Royal throne, 
Or yield 1t up unto Plantagener, 
Or we pxoceed untoa third Eelection. 
Saxoz. F're luch a yiperous blood-thirſty Spaniard 
Shall ſuck the-hearts of our Nobllicy, 
Th' Imperial Sword which Saxony doth bear, 
Shall be unſheath'd ro War agalnlt che world. 
Pall, My hate is more than words can ceſtifie, 
Slave as he is he murdered my Father. 
Coll. Prince Richard is the Champion of the world, 
Learned, and mild, fic for the Goyernmentr. 
Bohe. And what have we to do with Engliſhmen ? 
They are divided from our Continenr. <- 
But now that we may orderly proceed 
To our hich Office of Election, 
To you my Lord of Ment it doth belong, 
Having firlt voice inthis Imperial Synod, _ | 
To name a worthy man for Emperour, (ces, 
Mentz,, It may be thought,moſt grave and reyerend Prin- 
That in reſpect of divers ſums of gold, = 
Which Richard of meer charitable love, 
Not as 2 bribe, but as a deed of Alms, 
Disburs'd for me unto the Duke of Bruzſchweirge, 


That I dare fame no other wan bur he, ſp 
- C : 


* 
So he 
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Or ſhould I nominate an other Prince, 
Upon the contrary I may be thoughr 
A molt ingrateful wretch unto my Friend ; 
But private cauſe mult yield to publick good ; 
Therefore me thinks it were the fitteſt courſe, 
To chooſe the worthielt upon this Bench. 
Bohem, We arcall Germans, \vhy ſhould we be yoak'd 
Either by Engliſhmen or Spaniards ? 
Saxo. The Earl of Cor-wall by a fall conſent 
Was ſent for out of Exglazd. 
HMentz, Though he were, 
Our later thoughts are purer than our firk,. 
And to conclude, I think this end were bett, 
Since we have once choſen him Emperour, 
That ſome great Prince of wiſdom and of power, 
Whoſe countenance may overbear his pride, 
Be joynd in equal Government with Alphonſws. 
Bohem. Your Holineſs hath ſound!y in few words 
Ser downa mean co cuiet all chele broyls. 
Trier, So may we hope for peace it he amend ; 
Bur ſhall Prince Richard then be joynd with him ? 
Pal. Why ſhould your Highnels ask thac queſtion ? 
As if a Prince of fo high Kingly Birth, 
Wonld live 1n couples with ſo baſe a Cur ? 
Bohe. Prince Pallatixe, fuch words do ill become thee. 
Saxon, He.faidbut right, and call'd a Doga Dog. 
Bohe. His Birth is Princely. 
Saxo, His:rmianners villanons, 
And vertuous Richard (corns fo baſe a yoak. 
Bohe. My Lord of Saxos, cive me leaye to tell you. 
Ambition blinds your judgement in this caſe : 
You hope, if by your. means Richard be Empecour, 
He, 1n requital of fo great advancement, | 
Wiltmake the long.delired Marriage up 
Berween the Prince of Eng lard and your Sifter, 
And ro that end Edward the Prince of wales. 
Hath born his Uncle Company to Germany. 
S 4x0. Why King of Bohem tft unknown to thee, 


_ <\ How off the Saxons Sons have marryed Queens, 


And Dau ghters Kings, yea mightieſt Emperours ? 


Wo... 
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He'l make no queſtion other Princely Birth ; 
But let that pats, I ſay, as er(t I faid,. 
That vertrOus Richard ſcorns ſo baſe a yoak, 

Mentz., If Richard (corn, ſome one upon this Bench, 
\Whoſe power may overbear ef Iphonſus pride , 

I; to be named. What think you my Lords ? 

Saxon. Ithinkit was a mighty maſs of Gold, 
That made your grace of this opinion. . 

Mentz, My Lord of Saxony, you wrong me <a 
And know I highly ſcorn to take a bribe. 

Pal. 1 think you fcorn indeed to have it known : : 
But to the purpoſe, if it mult be fo, 16 
Who is the fitteſt manco joyn with him ? 

Collen, Firlt with an Oxe to plough will I be yok'd. 

HMentz. The fitteſt is your grace in mine opinion, 

Bohem. I am comentx, to tay theſe mutinies, 

To take upon me what you doimpoſe, 

Saxon, Why here's a tempeſt quickly overblown, 

God give you joy my Lord ofhalfrhe Empire ; 
For me [ will not meddle in the martrcer, 
Bur warn your Majeſtie to have a care, 
And vigilant reſpect unto your perſon, 
I'l hie me hometo fortifiemy Towns, 
Not to offend, but to defend my (elf. 

Palſ. Ha' with you Colin, and adieu my Lords, 

I am afraid this caddan knirted Peace, 
Will carn unto a tedious laſting War ; 


Only thus much we do requeſt you all, 


Deal honourably with the Earl of Cornwall, 
And lo adieu. Exenm. Saxon.and Palſ. 


Brand, itke not hos range Farewel of the Dukes. 
Bohem, InalleleRtions ſome are malcontent, 
It doth concern us now with ſpeed to know, 


How the Compeutors will like of this; 

And therefore you my Lord Archbiſhop of Trier, 

Imparrt this order of arbicrament | 

Linto the Emperour, bid him be conrenc, 

To itand content with half, or loſe the whole. 

My Lord of Mentz go yon Prince Kichard, 
4 2 
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"Andrell him flatly here's no Crown, nor Empire 


Akex. Ahmet what was a-not? | 
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For Engliih Iflanders;cell him, *wwere his belt, 

To hie him hometo help the King his Brother, 

Againl(t the Earl of Leiceſter and the Barons. 

Collen. My Lord of Mentz, (weer words will qualifie, 

When bitter rearms will adde unto his rage. 

'Tis no ſmall hope that hath decety'd the Duke ; 

Therefore be mild; I know an Engliſhman, 

Being flatrered,is a Lamb,threatned, a Lion; 

Tell him his charges what fo e're they are 

Shalbe repaid with treble yantages ; 

Do this;we wul expe their reſolutions. 

Mentz. Brother of Coliex,OT entreat your grace 

'To take this charge upon you in my ttead ; 

For why I ſhame to look him in the face. 

Collen. Your Holineſs ſhall pardon me in this, 

Had Ithe profit I would take the pains ; 

With ſhame enough your Grace may bring the meſſage. 
Aentz. Thasam I wrong'd, God knows,unguikily. 
Braud. Then arm your countenance with innocency, 

And boldly do the meſſage to the Prince ; 

For no man elſe will be the meſſenger. 

Mevutz, Why then I mult, fince:ther's no remedy. [ Et. 


Brand. If Heay'n that guides the hearts of {[Mentz 
mighty men, | ji 
Docalm the Winds of theſe great Potentates, 

And make them like of chis Arbitrament, | 
Sweet Peace w1ll tryumph thorough Chriftendom, 


And Germany thall blefs this happy day. 


Enter Alexander de Toledo the Page. 


Alexand. 'O memoſt milerablcl O my dear Father! 
Bohem. What means this paſſionate accent ? what art thou 
That ſounds theſe acelamations in our ears ? 
Alex. Pardon me Princes, I have loſt a Father, . + 
O me, the name cf:Father kils my hearr. 
O ! I ſhall never ſee my Father more, 
H'as tane his leave. of me for age and age. 
Collen, What was thy Father 2 


Noble, 
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Noble, Rich, valianty well-beloy'd of all, 


T7 The glory and the wiſdom of his age, | 
op Chief Secretary to the Emperour. 
(ollen. Lorenzo de Toledo, is he dead? 

hy eAlex. Dead, ay me dead, ay me my life is dead, 

1 Strangely this night berett of breath and ſenſe, 

i. And I, poor I, am comforted in nothing, 

But that the Emperour Jaments with me, » 

br As lexclame; ſo he, he rings his hands, 

TH And makesme mad to (ee his Majelty 

” Excruciate himſelt with endlels ſorrow. 
Fr Collen. The happieſt news that ever I did hear; 
£; Thy Father was a villain murderer, 


Witty, not wile, lov'd like a Scorpion, 
Grown rich by the1mpoyeriſhing of others, 
The chiefelt caufe of all theſe mutinies, 
And C#ſar's tutor to all yillavie. 

Alex, None but an open lyar terms him ſo. 
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| p Col. What Boy, ſo malepert? 
p- Bohem ; Good Cullen bear with him, it was his Father, 
v. Dutch-laud 1s bleſled in Lorenzo's Death. | 
FA Brand, Did never live a viler minded man. 
Y Exet#yt. Manert Alex. 
4 Alex, Nor King, nor Chxrfarſt ſhould be priyileg's 
To call me Boy, and ray! upon my Father, 
Were I wehriattlig ; but in Germany, 
A man mult be a Boy at 4». years, 
And dares not draw his weapon at a Dog, 
Till being ſoundly box'd abour the ears, 
His Lord and Maſter gird him with a ſword; 
: The cime will come I ſhall be made a man, 
© 7 Till then I'l pine with thought of dire revenge, 


And live in Hell unull I take revenge. 
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no Crown, nor Empire 

For Engliih Iflanders;cell him, *cwere his belt, 

Tohie him hometo help the King his Brother, 

Againſt the Earl of Leiceſter and the Barons. 

Collen. My Lord of Mentz,, fweer words wlll qualifie, 

When bicrer cearms will adde unto his rage. 

"T's no ſmall hope that hath deceiy'd the Duke ; 

Therefore be mild; I know an Engliſhman, 

Being flattered,is a Lamb,threatned, a Lion; 

Tell him his charges what fo e're they are 

Shalbe repaid with treble yantages ; 

Do chis;we wil expe their retolutions. 

Mentz. Brother of Colley, I entreat your grace 

To take this charge upon you in my ttead ; 

For why I ſhame to look him in the face, 
Colley. Your Holineſs ſhall pardon me in thiss 

Had Ithe profit I would take the Pains ; 

With ſhame enough your Grace may bring the meſſage. 
Mentz. Thus am I wrong'd, God knows,unguilcily, 
Brand. Then arm your countenance with 1nnocency, 

And boldly do the meſſage to the Prince ; 

For no man elle will be the meſſenoer, 


Ment. Why then I mult, fince:ther's no remedy. [Exit . 


Brand. If Heay'n that guides the hearts of [Mentz 
mighty men, | 


Do calm che Winds of theſe great Potenrates, 
And make them like of this Arbj trament, 


Sweet Peace will eryumph thorough Chriftendom, 
And Germany ſhall blets this happy day. 


Enter Alexander de Toledo the Page. | 


Alexand. 'O memoſ miſerable 1 0 my-dear Father! 
Bohem. What means this paſſionate accent ? what arc thou 
That ſounds theſe acelamations in our ears ? 
Alex. Pardon me Princes, I have loft a Father, s 
O me, the-name cf Father kils my hearr. 
O ! Ilhall never ſee my Father more, 
as tane his leave. of me for age and age, 
Collen, What was thy Father ? 
Alex, Ahme | what was anot 
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Noble, Rich, valianty well- beloy'd of all 
The glory and the wiſdom of his age, 
Chief Secretary to the Emperour. 
(Collen. Lorenzo de Toledo, is he dead? 
eAlex. Dead, ay me dead, ay me my life is dead, 
Strangely this night berett of breath and ſenſe, 
And I, poor I, am comforted in nothing, 
But that the Emperour laments with me, 
As I exclame; [o he, he rings his hands, 
And makes me mad to (ee his Majelty 
Excruciate himſelf with endlels ſorrow. 
Collen.. The happieſt news that ever I did hear: 
Thy Father was a villain murderer, 
Witty, not wile, lov'd like a Scorpion, 
Grown rich by the1mpoyeriſhing of others, 
The chiefelt caufe of all theſe mutinies, 
And Cefar's tutor to all yillavie. 
Alex. None but an open lyar terms him ſo. 
Col, What Boy, ſo malepert? -. 
Bohem ; Good Collen bear with him, it was his Father, 
Dautch-laxd 1s bleſled in Lorenzo's Death. 
Brand, Did never live a viler minded man. 
Exennt. Maner Alex. 
Altx, Nor King, nor Chxrfurſt ſhould be privileg'd 
To call me Boy, and ray! upon my Father, — 
Were I wehriatHig ; but in Germany, 
A man mult be a Boy at 49. years, 
And dares not draw his weapon at a Dog, 
Till being ſoundly box'd abour the ears, 
His Lord and Maſter gird him with a ſword; 
The time will come I thall be made a man, 
Till then 1'1 pine with thought of dire revenge, 
And live in Hell unull I rake reyenge. 
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Enter Alphonſus, Richard Earl of Cornwall, Mentz, Trier, 


Prixce Edward, Bohemia, Collen, Brandenburge, 
Attendants, and Pages with a ſword, 


Bohem, Behold here come the Princes hand in hang, 
Pieas'd highly wich che ſentence as 1t {eems, 

Alphon. Princes and Pillars of the Monarchy, 
We do admire your wiidoms in chis caulz, 
Anddoaccepr the King of Bohemza, 
As worthy partner in the Government. 
Alas my Lords, I flatly nov coniels, 
I was alone too weak to underprop 


So great a burden as the Roman Empire, 


And hope to make you all admire the courſe 
That we intend in this conjun&tion. 5 
Richard. That I was call'd from £glazd with conſent 
Ofall the ſeven EleRors to this place, Ss 
Your elyegs beſt know, who wrote far me to come. 
*Twas no ambition moy'd me to the journey, 
Bur pitty of your half declining State; 
Which being likely now to be repayr'd, 
By the united force of theſe two Kings, 
I reſt content to ſee you ſatisfied. 
Mentz. Brave Ear!, wonder of Princely patience, 
I hope your grace will not miſ-think of me, 
\Who for your good, and tor the Empires heſt, 
Bechought this means to ſer the world at Peace. (upon, 
Edward. No doubt this means might haye been choughr 


. Alchough your Holinel(s had dy'd in Prifon. - 


Mentz,, Peace, peace young Prince, you want experience; 
Your Unckie knows what cares accompany, 
And wait upon the Crowns of mightieft Kings, 
And glad he is that he hath ſhak'd it of, 


- | award. Heark in your ear my._Lord, hear me one_word, 


Althoughat were more than a million, 
7h at - 2 
Which theſe to Kings beſtow'd upon your orace, 


Mine Unckle Richards million fav*d your life. 


Mentz, Youwere beſt tw ſay, your Vnckle brib*4 me 
then, | Edward. 
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Edward, 1 do but fay mine Vnckle ſay'd your life, 
You know Count A7ansficld your teilow Priſoner, 
Was by the Duke of Brunſchwiy put to death. 
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Mentz.. You are a Child my Lord, your words are wind. 


Edward, You are a Fox my Lord, and palt a Child. 


Bohem. My Lord of (ormwall,your great forwardneſs, 


Croffing the Seas with aid of Engliſhmen, 

Is more than \ve can any way requite ; 

But this your admirable patience, 

In being pieas'd with our election, 
Deſerves far more than thanks can (auiine, 

In any thing command the Emperours, 

Who live to honour Richard Earl of {ormwall. 


Alpho. Our deeds ſhall make our Proteftations go00d, 


Mean while, brave Princes, letus leave this place, 
And folace us with joy of this accord, 


Enter Iſabella the Empreſ, Hedewick the Duke of Saxon's 
Daughter, apparelled like Fortune, drawn on a Globe, 


with a (up in her hand, wherein are Bay leaves, 
wherenpon are written the lots, A train 


of Ladies following with CMuſick, 


Empreſs. Togratulate this unexpeRed Peace, 
This glorious league confirmed againit all hope, 
Joyful Tſabella dorh preſent this ſhew, 
Of Fortunes trinnph, as the cultom is 
At Coronation of our Emperours ; 
If therefore every party bz well pleas d, 
An. ſtand content with this arbitrimentr; 
Then daien to do as your Provenittors, 
And dra in ſequence Ects for Othces. 
Alphon. This is an order here in Germaay, 
For Princes to diſport themſelyes wita all, 
In fign their hearts ſo firtnly are conjoyn'd, 
That they will bear a'l torrunes equally, 
And that the world may know I (corn no ſtate, 
Or courſe of life to do'the Empire good, 
I take my chance : My Forcune is tobe the Forreſter» 
Emp. Ifwe want Venſon eithes red gr fallow, 


Wild 
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Wild boreor bear, you mult be fin'd my Lord. 

Bohem. The Emperour*s Taſter I. 

Emp. Your Majelty hath been talled to ſo oft, 
Th:t you have need of (mall inftcuRions. 

Richard. Iam the bowr,Siſter what is my charge? 

Emp. Tyr'd likea Carter, and a Clownilh Bowr, 
To bring a load of Wood into the Kitchin. 
Now for my lelt, Faith I am Chamber Maid, 
I know my charge; proceed unro the next. 

Alphon. Prince Edward Randeth melancholy Rill, 
Pleaſe ir your Grace, my Lord, todrayy your lot. 

Emp. Nepheiv you mult be ſolemn with the ſad, 
And given to myrth in fportful Company, 
The German Princes when they will be luſty, | 
Shake of all cares, and Clowns and they are Fellows, 

Edward. Sweet Aunt, I do notknow the Country guiſe, 
Yet would be glad to learn ail faſhions. 
Since I am next, good Fortune be my guide. 

Braud. A molt ingenuous countenance hath this Prince, 
Worthy to be the King of Exgland's Heir. 

Edward, Be 1t no diſparagement.to you my Lords, 
I am your Emperour. 

Alphon. Sound trumpets, God fave the Emperour. 

Collen, The world could never worſe have fitted me, 
I am not old enough to be the Cook, 

Empreſs, It you be Cook, there ts no remedy 
But you mult dreſs one Meſs of meat your (elf. 

Branden. I am Phyfictan, 

Trier, I am Secretary, 

Mentz. I am the Jeſter. 


Edward.O excellent!is yourHolineſs the Vice? 
Fortune hath ficted you y'faith my Lord, 
You'l play the Amboadexter cunningly. 
Mentz,, Your Highneſs 1s to bitter in your Jeſts: 
Alphoy, Tome hither «Alexander, to comfort thee, 
Afcer the death of thy beloved Father, 
Whoſe life was deer unto his Emperour, 
Thou ſhalt make'one in this ſo! emnity, 
Yece're thou draiy, my ſelf will honour thee, 
And as the cuſtom is make thee aman, _ 
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F Sand Ris) Sir KP now ret Fs thy A. 1ST." 
Take this,and thatand therewithal! this POes, e rk. 


If while thou live, thou eyer take the like, lJexander A 
Of me, or avy man, There pronounce +. | Box on the 
Thou art aſchelm, otherwiſe a man. * earor two, 


Now draiv thy lot, and Forcune be thy ſpeed 
Edward, VnckleI pray why did be box the fellon bp. 
Foul lubber as he is, to rake ſuch bloivs. 
Richard, Thas do the Princes make their Pazes men. 
Edward. But that 1 1s range to make a man with blows. | 
We ſay in E,g/andthathe isa man, ' | 
That like a man dare meet his enemy, 
And in my judgement *r1s the ſounder tryal: ' Ph. 
Alex. Fortune hath made me Marſhal! of che Ot | 
A lphon. Now what remains? 
Empereſs. That Forrune dray her lot. 


She opens it, and gives it to the Empereſ to ried 


Empreſs. Sound trumpets, Fortune is your Empereſs. 
Alphox. This happens right ; for Fortune jyill be Queene 
Now Emperour you muſt unmask SS: 
And tell us how you like your Empereſs, 5 
In my opivion:;E-glzud breeds no fairer;'\ =o 
Bohe. Fair Hedewick the Duke of Saxons lnghter;!® hs 
Young Prince of England, youare bravely match'd. 
Edward, Tellme tweet Aunt, is that this Saxoz Princels, 
Whoſe beauties fatne made Edward croſs the Seas ? 
Empereſs. Nephew, it is; hath farnieibeen prodiga), 
Or over ſparing inthe Princeſs praiſe? GN 
Edward, Fame Laccuſethiee , thok die a algae,” 
And faintly ſound my loves perfeRicns. 
Great Lady Fortune,and fair Empereſs» 
Whom waa chisday hath thrown intomy arms, 
More welcome than the Roman Empereſs. [Edward k je 
_ 'Hede. See dodh. daſs'fſf hferkefn gebzanch,  fes her. 
Pein Got (lt daſs vir Engliſch manter,vals dich. _ 
Edward, Wat meaneth this? why chafes my Bngere > 
Alphon. Now by my troth, I did expe&rhis jeſt, 
Prince Edward us'd his Countty faſhion. _ 
Eaward. Tam an En gn | why ſhould I not ? 


F mp 


Tochide and braul, and ccy ten thouſand daſs dich, 


"I . Fy Neb "Edward, Wooty in + Gerovany 
To kit : 2 Maid, a fault iatoVerable, 


Edward, Why ſhould nat German Mails be ki aſiyell 
as others ?- 
Richard, Nephew, becaule you did norknow the faſhion, 
And want the language to excule your (elf, 
I'l be your ſpokes-man to your Empereſs. 4 
Edward. Excuſe ic thus :I like the firſt fo well, | | 
That tell hers ſhe (hall ctide me ewice as muc' bf 
For ſuch an other; nay tell her more than ſo, 
I'l double kiſs on kiſs, and give her leave 


And make her weary of her fretting humour, 
E'reIbe weary of my kifling vein, 
Daſs dich a Jungfraw angry for a kiſe. 
Empreſs, Nephew, ſhe thinks you mock her inhermicth. 
Edward, I think the Pcinces make a ſcorn of me. 
If any do, Il prove it with my Sword, 
That Engliſh Courclhip leaves ic from the world. 
Bohems.. The pleaſanc't acctdent that 1 haye ſeen. 
Bran. Me thi1ks the Prince is chaf'd as well as ſhe. 
Rich. Gnedtges frawlin, 
 Hede. Daſs dich,malt ich arme kindt zn ſchanden gewnch 


Edward. Daſs dich.I have kil as good as you, 
Pray Unckle tell hec ; it ſhe miſlike che kits, 
F'! cake it offagen with {uch an others 
Rich. Op Ltfrbes frawlinnim es all fur guftf 
Es ilk die Englfſch manter Und gebzauche. 
Hedz. Gwer gnaden weiſſts woll es iff mir ein vrofſe 
(pardon. 
Sinead Goo] Aunt reachme (o much Dutch to 55 her 
Empreſs. Soy ſos Gnediges frawlin vergebet mirs, ich wills 
ven, 
Then kils yor hand theee times upſp: Dutch... (right, 


- Edward. Ich wills niaunermeb2 thaen, if Lunderſiand it, 


'S as muci £1ay, as I'l do ſono more. 
Empr. True Nephew. 


Eaward. Nay Aunt pardon mel pray,1 hope to > kiſs h 
many GaGabieinans, - - wt oo va 
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And 


© And ſhall I goto her kke a great! Boy, and fay 1'1 do ib no * 
mores Res Wc E-7 ES 7; #4 31». 
Empreſs. I pray Colin ſay as T tell you, © _  : 
Edward. Gnediges frawlin vergebetmirſs ich wills nim. 
Alphun. Fo2 wahz kein ſchandf. 
Hedew. Gneviger hochgebo2zner Furſt bndf herr 
Wan ich konte ſo vil englch ſpzechen ich wolt ewer 
Gnaden. 
Far wahz ein fflts geben, {ch hoffe aber fch ſoll efymahl 
90 viel lernen daſs Die mich verfirhen ſoll. | 
Edward. What lays ſhe? 
Alphon. O excellent young Prince look to your (elf, 
Sie ſwears ſhe'l learn ſome Engliſh for your ſake, 
To make you undesgftand her when ſhe chides. 
Edward, V| react her Evglith, ſhe ſhall reach me Dutch, 
Gnediges frawlin, &c. 
Boheme. Ic is great pitty that the Duke of Saxox, 
Is abſent at this joyful accident, 
I ce no reaſon it his Grace were here, 
But that the Marriage might be folemniz'd, 


ph I think the Prince of Wales were well contene. 
= Edward, I left ſweet Exglandto none other end; 
Of And thoug' the Prince her Father be not here, 


This Royal preſence knows his mind in this, 
Emp. Since you docome fo roundly to rhe purpoſe, 
'Tis time for me tolpzak, the Maid is mine, 
Giv'n freely by her Father uno me, 
And to the end theſe broyls may have an end, 
I give the Father's intereſt and mine own, 
n Unto my Nephew Edward Prince of Wales. 
$4.4 Edward, A Jewel of incomparable price, 
i Your Majeſty hath here beſtowed on me, 
How ſhall I ask her if ſhe be content? 
 Empr. Say thus, (ff ewer gnaden woll hiemit znfrteden, 
Edward. Jft ewer Onaven woll hiemit 4ufrieden. 
Hede. Wal thr docleichtigkeft daſs will vaſs wil men 
vattter bndf | : 
+ Waſs mein batter will darmit muſs {ch zulriedenſfetn. 
Alphor,, It is enough, ſhe doth confixrmchematch ; . 
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207 AL PHONSUS. 

We:will diſpatch a Poſt unto her Father, 
On Sunday ſhall che Revyels and the Wedding, 
Be both ſolemnized with mutual joy, 
Sound trumpets, each one look unto his charge, 
For prep2ration of the Feſtiyals. 


$1, Exennt, 
# . HAanent Alpionſus and Alexander. 
F Alphon, - Come tuther'e Alexarnder,thy Fathers joy. 
If cears and ſighs, and deep-ferchr deadly groans, 
Could ſerve r' everc inexorable fates 
Divine Lorenzo, whom 10 lifemy hearc, 
In deatli my ſoul and better part adores, 
Had to thy comfore and his Prince's honour, 
Surviv'a, and drawn this day this breath of life. 
Alexan. Dread Ceſaryproſtrate on my bended Knee, 
I tank your Majelly for all favours ſhewn 
To my deceaſed Father and my ſelf. 
I mult confeſs, 1 ſpend but boatleſs tears, 
Yer cannot bridle nature, I mutt weep, 
Or heazt wi 1 break with burden ofmy thoughts; 
Nor am l[ yer {o young or fond withal!, 
Taulle!s ro ſpend my gall, and fret my hear, 
'T1s not that he1s dead, for all mult dye; 
Bur that | live,tohearhis lives reproach,” 
O ſacred Empercur,theſe ears have herd) 
\What ng Sons ears can unrevenged hear, 
The Princes all of them, bur ſpectally, 
The Prince EleRtor Archbiſhop of Colle, 
Revil'd him by.the names:of murderer, 
Arch villain, robber of the Empires fame, 
And Ceſars tutor 1nall wickedneſs, 
And with a generat voice applaus'd his death, 
As for a lpecial 2ogd to Chriſtendome. 

Alphon, Have they nor reafon to appſaud the deed 
Whiehthey: themſelves have ptocred? ah' my Boy, 
Thon arCto0young to dive into their drifts. 
+. Alex, Yetold enough I hope to be reveng'd. . 

Alphon. What wilt thou do, or whither wilt thou'tun 2 


Alphen Firſt hear the-reaſon-yyby 1do miſtruſt theme. 


= 


Al-s; Headlong x6 bring thetn; death;then dye'my:felf.”_. 


Alex. 


u-& 
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"Alex, They had no reaſon few my Father's Hh). 
And 1 (corn reaſon till chey all beaded 

Alphon. Thou wilt nor ſcorn my Counſel in reven ge? 

eAlex. My rage admits no Counſel bat revenge, 

Alphox. Fart Jer me cell thee whom I do-miſtru(t. 

Alex. Ycur Highneſs [aid you did miſtrultchem a!l, 

eAlpho. Yea Alexander, all of them, and more than all, 


7p ivy on el] peciall neerelt deareſt friends. 
34 Alex. Ali *'s one to me, for know chou Emperour, . 


Were it thy Father, Brother, or thine Emprels, 

Yea were *t thy ſelf, that dia'lt conſpire his death, 

ad Th1s fatal hand ſhould take away thy life. 

7 eAlphon. Spoke like'a Son, worthy fo dear a Fa cher.. 
, Be (ill 3m hearken, I will cell thee all, 

The Duke of Saxonr- 

Alex. O,l thought no leſs. 

Alphon. Suppreis thy choler, hearken to the reſt; 
Saxon | lay ſo wrought with flattering Mentz, 
Ment with B abemdn Trier, and Bradenton, , 
For Collen and the Palſgrave of the Rhein 
\Vere principals with Sax inthe Plor, 

Tizat in a ceneral meettng to thar purpore, 
The {even ſelected Emperours electors, 
Mo't hainouſly 'concluded of che murder; 
The reaſon why they doom'd him'unto death, 
-*y Was his deep wildom and {oun] policy ; 
# Knowing while he did live my (tate was firm, 
[7 He being » dea+my hope mntt.dye with him. ! 

| Now iow -ander will we be reverg'd+ + 
Upon this wicked whore of Baby low, 
This hideous monſter withthe ſeven-fol d head ; 
Tr We mult wich cunning levelat the heart,  _ | 
With pierc'dand perihrallche body dyes: | LEg:! s 
Or trike ie off her-hegds by one and ore, Try: 
Behooy:thus touſe:dexterity, - -* 15524 
Leſt ſhe do tramp'e us ynder her Glee: 
And tryumph in our honcurg overthrows: | 

Alex. Mad and amaz'dto-heartbis rragickdoom,” 

Ido iub{cribe unto yourJound Bluicest |: 1 nollot 5h "ren 
ria on, Thcnhear the relt 5thete teven.gave bue :cheife! 
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A neerer band pnvit in executions. 
And bur I lov'd Lorenzo as my lite, 
I never would betray my dearelt Wife. 

Alex. What ? what the Emprels acceſlary to? 


A lphon, What cannot kindred do? her Brother Richard 


Hoping thereby co be an Emperour, 
Gave her a dram that (ent him to his grave. 


F 


eAlex, © my poor Father,wert thou ſuch aneye-fore, 


That 9. the ereatelt Princes of the earth 

Muſt he cn'ederate in thy tragedy 2- 

Baer why do | reſpeQ their mightineſs, 

Who did nor once reſpeRt my Þarhers lite ? 

Your Majelty may take it as you ylea<, 

I'l be reveng'd apon your Empereſs, 

On Engliſh Richard Saxon, and the Palſgrave, 

On Bohem,Collen, Mentz,,Trier,and Brandenburg, 

If that the Pope of Rame himſelf were one 

In this confederacy, undaunred I, 

Amidlt the College cf his Cardinals, 

Would preſs, and ftab him in Sr. Peters chair, 

Though clad in all his Poxtificalibur. 
Alphon.Why Alexander:do'lt thou ſpeak to me 

As if chou did(t miltruſt my forwardneſs? 

No, thou ſhale know my love ro him was ſuch, 

And in my heart I have proſerib'd them all, 

That had co do 1n this confpiracy. 

The bands of Wedlock ſha!l nor ſerve her turn, 

Her fatal lot is caſt amone' the reſt, 

And co conclude, my ſoul dorh live in Hell 

TillI haye ſer my foot upon their necks, 

Thar gave this ſpur of ſorrow to my heart ; 

But with advice it muſt be managed, 

Not with a head-long rage as thou intend'(}, 

Nor ina moment canit be perform'd, 

This work requires long time,difſembling looks, 

Commixc with undermining aRions, 

Watching advantages to execure. - 


Our foes are mighty, and their number great, 


Ir cherefore follows tharour Srtaragems 
Muft branch Gorth.into manifold tleceirs, 


j . 


Endleſs 
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Endleſs L rien Rs btn oi ad 
Alexan. What by your Majeſty is prefcrib) d to ome, 
That will { execute or dye the death. 
I am content to ſuck my ſorravws up, 
And with dull patience will atrend the time, 
Gaping for every oppartualey et rg, 
That may preſent the leaft occahon; tþ_--- a 
Alchough each minute multply mine a2pguiſh, 
Ana to my view pretenta thouſand forms. 
Of ſenſeleſs bodies in my Fathers ſhape, 
Yelling with apenehroat tor jult revenge. 
"tos. Content thy ſelf, he ſhall nor cry in yajn, 
I _ Cs plotted Richards death. 
Alex. That hath my Fathers ſacred Ghoſt inſpir'd, 
O tell me, ſhall I tab him fuddainly ? 
Tae time ſeems long, will T be ſer a work, 
eAlphon. Thou knowelt in grtping at our lors to "OF, - 
It was Deine Richard's hap to be the bowr $1 > 
Sothat his Office is to drive the Carr, 
And bring a'load of Woed into the Kirchio, 
eAlex, Q excellent,your Grace being Foxeſter, 
As in the thicket he doth: Joad the Carr, it 
May ſhoot him dead, as tfhe werea: Deer. T's 
Alphon. No Alex anaer, that device were ſhathow, 
Thus it muſt be, there are two very howes :.: 
Appointed for to helphim'1n the \Wood, 
Theſe mult be,.brwb'd or cunningly ſedue's, 
Inſtead of helping himto: murder bim. 
Ale, Verbum ity 27 ſapiertiit is enough, _ 
Fortune hath mademe Marthal of tbe fports | 
IT hope to Marſha! rhem to th' Devils Feaſt, 
Pior you rhe reſt, thts wHlI execure, 
Dutch bowrs as towſanit ſchelms and gold cotempt them . 
Alphon, * Tis'eight, abour it chen, bur cunningly. 
Alex. Elſe let me lofe that good opinion 
Which by your Highneſs T dfire ro hold, 
By Letters which I| Rrew within the Wood, 
I'l undermine the bowrs to murder him, 
Nor (hall they know whoſer them(o a works. 
Like a familtarwaill I fly aboury 


And. 
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Add aicblyt haben fl Ghoks i in 1every y nook. 
* _ ... Exit. Manet Alphonſus,' 
eAlphon. This one nayl helps to drive che other En 
I flew the Facher, and bewitch the Son, | 
With power of words to be the inſtrument. 
To rid my foes with danger ofhus life, 
How eaſily can ſubil age intice, - * © 
Such credulous yourg noviees totheir death ? 
Huge wonders will Alphoxſmus bringto paſs, 
By the mad mind of thts enraged Boy; 
Erin chey which think themſelyes my grearett friends, - 
Shall fall by chis decei:, yea my Arch-enetnies 
Shall turn to be my chief confederates. - ; 
My ſollitary walks:may breca ſuſpect, 
Fle therefore giyc my ſelf ro Compante, 
As Lintended nothing one theleſ ns PAELUEE ee 
ye c hope to ſenil mot} ators in this aorhge A -*.34n\ 
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Revyel it with Rhadamant: 1D Hell. DOTY 4 773 | 


Exter Richard Earl of Cormvall Ss a Clewn, 


Richard; How-far is Richard now _—_ _ man 
That croſt the Seas ro win an Emperie ? . 
Bur asI plod ic likew plumper Boyyr, - | - 
To fetch inFewel forche lire, tn 
So every one in his yocation, «ot 6 7 s 
Labours to make the paſtimes planfible ; | 
My Nephew Edward jets it through che Courr, 
With Princeſs Hedewick, Empreſs ; of his Formne, 
The demy Ceſar inhis huncers ſuir, 
Makes al the Court to Ring with Horns aid Hounds, 
Collenthe Cook beſtirs him 11 the Kitchin; 
Bat that which joyes me mottin all theſe ſports, 
Is Mertz, toſee how he is made an Aſs ? 
The common.ſcorn-and by-word of the Conrt; 
And every one to be the fame he ſeems, 
Seems to forget tobe theſfame hes. 
Yet tomy roabs I cannor ſuit. my mind, 
Nor with my habit ſhake diſhonour offs. . 
The ſeven EleRtotspramis'd me the-Empire, - 
The 4 St Biſhop Mrmz gidſwcar. io leſs, - 
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YerThave ſeen ic thar'd before my tace, 
While my belt friends do hide their heads for ſhame. ' 
IT bear a ſhew of outward fuil content, + ; 
But grief thereof hath almoſt kill'd my heart. 
Here reſt thee Richard, think upon a mean, 
To end thy life,oc to repair thine honour, 
And yow never to ice fair Ezglands bounds, 
Till chou in Aix be Crowned Empercur., 

| Enter two Bowrs, 
Holla,me thinks there cometh Company, 
The Bowrs l troe that come to hew the Wood, 
Which I muſt carry to the Kitchen Fire, 
I'le lye a while and litten to their talk. 


Enter Hans and J:rick two Dutch Bowrs. 


Je. Komhier hans woze biſt dow. warumb biff pow ſo 
 frawzfck ? biſs (roltck kan wel gelt verdfenen, wir wil: thr 
bey potts tawſandt fodt ſchlacen. 

Hani. Lat mtch die baiefie ſehen. 

Rich. Me thinks tity taik of murdering ſome body, Il 
iten more. > 


Reads the Letter. 

JLzans vnd Jerfck, mein liebe freinde, ich biftelaſſef es bep 
ench bletben in geheim, vnd ſchlaget den Engellander zu 
todf. 

Rich. Waar's that ? Hans ond Jerich my good friend, I. 
pray be ſecrer and murder the Engliſhman. 
Jerick reads. | 


Hear weiter, dener fff kefn bowze nicht, er iff en Juncker, 
bnd hatt viel gelt vnd kleinothen bey ſich. 
Kich For he 1s no Bowre but a Gentleman, and hath ſtore 


of Gold and J-wels by him. 

ſer'c. Noch wetter :thy ſolt ſolche gelegenheft nicht ver: 
ſahmen. vnd w72:1 th2 gethanhabef, ich will euch (agen, was 
{ch fur efn outer Rarl bin der euch raht gegeben habe. 

K:ch. Nip not this oppo:tunity,avd when you haye done, 
Iwt:il di'icover who gave you the Count=l. P71 

J-rick. Wat anſt dow wilt dow es thun? 

Hane. Wat will fcy nfch fu: gelt thun? ſee potts tauſendf, 
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ALPHONSUS. 


Jerick. Ja, bey potts taulends llapperment, er i&s, holla 
guter mozgen, glack zu Jincker, 
| Hans. Juncker, der divell he is efn bowze ! 
Rich. Dow bift ein ſchelm, weich von mir. 
J-rick, Yolla, holla, biſf dow fo hoffertick ? Jancker 
bow2e, kompt hier, oder diefez vnd jenner ſellench holen. 
Ric:. Jchbfenein Furſt, bzted michnicht thy Chelms, (<2 
verrahters. 
Bach. la to, flafo, wir will pow furſtlick fracteren. 
Richard having nothing in his hand but his whip, defends 
himſelf a while. and chen fall 's down as if he were dead : 
Rich. D Got, nimbmetne ſeele tn defne hande. 
Jerick. D excellent, hurttck be ts todt, he ts fodf, 
Lat vns ſee wat he hat foz gelf bey ſich, holla hfer is all 
enough all fatf, doz is foz dich, and noz fs foz mich, vnd vitt 
witldch aarto haben : 


Jerick, puts the chain hone his reck. 


Hans. How ſo Hans Narhals, geue mir die kefte hier. 

| Jeeick. Jaein dzeck, dit kett Nehet hupſch vunb mein hals, 
ditt will ich tragen, 

Hans. Dat dich potts. velten lefden vat ſolty nimmer: 
mob; thuu dow ſcheim. 

| jeriek. Wat ſoltdow mich ſchelm heiten, uimb dat. 

Hans. at vfch hundert tonnen divells, harr ich wtll: dich. 


rnon. 
Jerick. UWeitud hawen oder ftechen ? 
Hans. Jch will redlich hawen ; 


Jerick. Nam wollan, dar iſt mein ruck, (la to. 


They muſt have axes made for the nonſt ro fight withall, 
and wile one (irikey, the other bale his 
back without defence, 


Hans, Mimb dow das, vnd dar haſf mein ruck:. 

J-rick. N*ch amayhl : © excellent, ligft dow dar, nun will 
tchalles haben, gelt vnd kett, vnd alle mtt efnander, © hur- 
tg, friſch-vp luſkig, nun bin tch etn hartig Juncker. 

'R £nard ries up ag210 and 1ſaaicaetn up the fellows 
hatcaer that was ſlatn. 


Rich.N: Hercules contra dxo5,yer pollicy hath gone beyond 
Gemboth. FEW TY Pr 
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Pu hudler celine maoyder; tebzo dich, reetfy WW ? gebe 
mfr dic kett vnd gelt wfeder ; 
Jerick, Wat biſty wecder labendig wozden, ſo mus ich 
meren, wat wiltu ſkechen oder hawen ? 
Richard» ©0 wfll ich machen du ſchelm. 
erick. Yatrr, harr, biſfn ein rediſch karle, ſo fabt revlich, 


O itch erb, ich lerb, laf mich leben ! 

| Richard. Sagt mtr dan wer hatt dic bzfcffo weochzteben 2 
Lfe nicht ſonvern ſagt die warhett : 

Jerick. D metn fromer, guter, edler, gefirenger Jancker, 
dar fff vat gelt vnd kett wieder, pow foil alles haben, aber 
_ hatt dfe bzteffe geſchzfeben, vat wet tch boy miner ſeeks 


Rich, Lig doz ftHlL, CEL fch Cage. 


| The villain {iycars, and deeply doth proteſt 


He knows not who incited them to this, 
And as it ſeems the ſcrowl imports no leſs. 
So fferb du mir fchelm. 
Jerick. D ich Serb, awe, awe, awe dat dich der viboll 


hole ! 
As Richard kils the Bowr, Enter Saxon and the Palſorave. 


Saxon. Fy dich an loſer ſchelm, haſfu dein geſellen todf 
gen ? 

Palſgr. Laſt vs d22i3 (chelmen angreiffen. 

Richard Call you me ſhelme how dare you t2en 
Being Princes offer to lay hands on me? 
That 1s the Hangmans Office here in Durtch-land. 

Saxon, Bur this is ftranges our Bours can ſpeak no Eng. 

liſh, 

Whar biſtum more than a damn'd murderer ? 
That thou arc ſo much we are witneſles. 

Rich. Can then this habit alter me fo much, 
That I amcali'd a villain by my friends? 
Or ſhall I dare once to ſuſpeR your graces, 
That for you could not make me Emperour, 
Pittying my ſorrow chrough mine honour loſt, 
You ſet theſe ſlaves to rid me of my life, 
Yee far be ſucha thought from Richard's hearr. 
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- Pal.) How now ? what do I hear Prince Richard ſpeak ? 
Rich. The ſame : but wonder that he lives to ſpeak. 

And had nor policy te pt above ftrengrh, 

Theſe tur dy fivains had rid me of my !ite, 
Sax. Far be 1t trom your Grace tor 5 ſuſpet vs. 
Rich. Alas, I know nor whom'T thevid ſu/peR; 

But yet my heart cannot miſdoube your «;racss ? 
Saxon, How came your H'ghnelſs 1'1to this apparrel ? 
Rich, We as the manner 1s dreiy lots for Otjices, 

My hap was hardelt to be made a Carter, 

And by this letter which ſome villain wrote, 

I was betray'd, here to be murdered; 

Burt Heav'n which doth detend the Innocenc, 

Arm'd me with ſtrength and policy together, 

Thar Ieſcap'd out of their creacherous inare. pb 
Palſ. Were it well ſounded, I dare lay my life, bY 

The Spaniſh tyrant knew of this conſpiracie : 

Therefore the better ro diye into the depth 


- .Of chis molt deyillth murderous complort, 


As alſo ſecretly co be beholders, 
Of the long-withe for wedding of your daughter, 
We will diſrobe theſe bowrs of their apparrel, 4 
Clapping their ruitick eales on our backs, ; 
And help your Highneſs for ro drive the Carr. 
T* may be the traytor that did write theſe lines, 
Miſtaking us for them will (hey himſelf. 
Richard, Prince Palatine this plot doth pleaſe me well, 
I make no doubt if we deal cunningiy, 
Bur we ſhall find the writer of chis ſcronl, 
Saxon, And inthat hope I will diſrobe this ſlave: 
Come Princes in the neighbouring thicker here, 
We may diſguiſe our ſelves, and talk at pleafure ; 
Fye on him heavy lubber how he weighs. 
Richard. The fin of murder hangs upon his ſoul, 
It is no meryail chen 1fhe be heavy. Exennt, 
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Enter to the Revels. 


Edward with an ImperialCrown, Hedewig the Empreſs. 
Bohemia the Taſter. Alphontus the Forreſter. Mentz the 
Geſter. Empreſs the Chambermaid. Brandenburg Phyſician. 
Tryer Secretarie. Alexander the Marſhal, with his Marſhals 
ſtaff, and all the reſt in their proper apparrel, and Attenda 


and Pages. 


Alex. Princes and Princes Superiors, Lords and Lords 
fellows,Genclemen and G+*nclemens M:Rers, and all the reſt 
of the Stares here aſſemHied, as well Maſculine as- Feminine, 
be it known unto you by theſe preſence, that I Alexander de 
Toleds, Fortunes chief Marſhal, do wiil and command 'yous 
by the aut.ority of my ſaid Office,:to. rake your places'in 
manner and form foiloiying, Firlt the Emperour and -the 
Empreſ:, then the Taſter, the Secretary, the Forreſter, the 
Payhician, a+ for the Chambermaid and my feif, we will take 
onr paces at the neither en, the Jeller is ro wait ups, and 
live by the;;erums that: fall: from: che Empereprs -trencher, 
Bur now I have Marthal'd you to the rabies what remaings;>+ 
AMentz.. Every foo! can te!l that, when men are ſet to 
dirner they commenly expe mezt. 7 2 
Edward, That's the beſt J-it the fool made ſince he came 
into his Office, Mar'hal walk into the Kitchtn3; avd-ſeerhow 
the Churſarft of Collen beftits limfelf;c 0 1p Exit. Alex! 
Mentz, Shall I go with him too?1 loye to be imploy'd in 
the Kitchin. 4: nn 
Edward. I prechee go, that we maybe rid cf thy wicked 
eſts, | + 2 $ IN 22 
J Mentz,, Have with thee Marſhal, the fool rides thee? 
(Exit, on Alex. baFk;::: erl af lil | 

E 3:4 © Alphon, 
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dx] Alphon, Now by mine honour, my Lord of CMentz plays 
* the foot che wortt tharever Faw oe 
ity Edward. He do's all by concraries ; for I am ſure he plays 
qt the wiſeman like atool, 2nd nov he plays the tool wilely. 
#2 Alphon. Princes and Charfurſts let us frolick now, 
This 1s a joyful day to Chriftendome, 
3” When Chriſtian Princes joynin amity, 
'T] Schinck bowls of Reintal and the pnrett Wine, 
'* We'l ſpend this evening latite uphe Dutch, 
In honour of this unexpected league. 
. .Empreſ. Nay gentle Forreſter, there you range amiſs, 
His looks are fitly ſuiced to his thoughts, : 
His glorious Empreſs makes his heart rryutnph, ” 
And hearts tryumphing makes his countenance (tai 'd, ; 
In contemplation of his lives delight, | 
Edward. Good Aunt let me excuſe my ſelf in this, 
I wr} an Emperonr buc for aday, 
She Empreſs ofmy hearc while life dech laſt ; 
Theo give me leave to uſe Imperial looks, 
Nay it T be an Emperour I'! take leaye, 
And here I do pronounce it openly, 
What I have lacely whiſper'd 1n her cars, 
IT loyethine Empreſs more chan Empery, 
I love her looks above my fortunes hope. (bowl, 
eAlphon, Saving your looks dread Emperour es gelt a 
Uno the health of your fair Bride and Empreſt. 
Edward. Satin Got es ſoll mfr en lebe dzunk ſefn, © 
much Dacch have [ learnc frnce I came into Germany. 
Bray. When you have drunk a dozen of theſe bowls, 
So can your Majelty with a full mouth, 
| Trowt out high Dutch, till then ic ſounds nor right, 
Dzanff es golt noch efns thy Paſeftar. 
Bdward. Dain Got laſs lauffen,' | 25h 
' Boker. My Lord of Brandenburg ſpoken like a good 
Dutch Brother; | 
But moſt unlike a good Phyſician, 
You ſhould covplider what he has ro do, 
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| His Bride will give you lirele thanks conight. 
IM  Alphon, Ha, ha my Lord,now give ine leave to laugh, 
| He tiged not therefore ſhun one Beaker full. 
[4 - © 


B's __ 
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In Saxon Land you a kagw It tis the ale, | or] 

That the fir{t night the Bridegroom ſpares the Bride. 
Bohem. 'Tis true indeed,that had I quite forgotten. 
Edward. How andecſiand I that ? 

Alphon. Thar the firſt night, 

The B:ide and Bridegroom never {leep to gether. 
Edward, That may y well be,perchance os wake to 
 Bohem. Nay without fallace chey have ſeveral Beds. 
Edward. I inone Chamber, that is moſt Princely!., 
Alphon. Not onely ſeveral Beds, bnt ſeverai Ch NF: 

Locks ſonndly £00, with Iran Boles and Bars. *M + 

. Beleeve me Nephew, that's the cuſtom here. : . * 
5 i O my good Aunt,che world is now grown new, 

Old cuſtoms are *. ſupertirions. 

I 'm [ure this day, this preſence all can wicneſs, 

The high and mighty Prince th Azchiiſhopof Collen, 

Who xl 1s inthe skullery 

Joyn'd us together 18 St. — Church, . I 

A::d he that would disjoynus two to nighe, 

'wixt jeſt and earnelt be it proudly ſpoken; 4 

Shail eat a piece of ill-digeſting Iron. 

B:r1.le wilt dow dis nicht ben mee ſchlapen. 

Hede. Dabehnte mich Gott fur, Ich hotks Sure mutellat 
wills von mir milf, begeran. 

Edward, What ſays ihe behute mich Got fur? 

Alphon, She ſays God bleſs her from ſuch a deed. 

Edivard, Tuſh Empreſs,clap thy hands upon thy head, 

And Gad will bleſs thee, I have a Jacobs Raft, 

Shall rake the Elevation of the Pole h 

ForT have heardir _ the Dutch North ar, 

Is a degree cr two higher than ours, 

Bohem, Nay SY we talk lecs drink, and Emperoue, 

I'I tell you plainly what you mutt cruſt anco, —_ 

Can they deceive you of your Bride to ui ;ohe, FSOOUCET SE 4s -Y 

They'il ſurely do'r, therefore look to your (elf. | _ 
Edward, Ifihe deceive me nor. ler all do their worſt. . +l 
Alphon. Aſfire you Emperour ſhe'| do her beſt. bo 
Edward. Think the Maids in Germany ate mad, 7 

E're they he marryed they will not kiſs, i. 

And being marryed will nor go to Bed. «> 
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Wedri nk ahovr, ler's ralk no more of this, 


Well warn'd haifarm'd oor Englith proverb ſoy 
Alphos, Holia Merſhal, what tays the Cook? 
Entey Aiexander. 

Belike he thinks we have fed to wel aiready, 
That we diſdain his fimple Cookery. 

Alex,Faith che Cook iays (o, that fs Office was to dreſs a 
mels of meat with that Wood which the EneltſhPrince ſhould 
bring in; buthe hath neither ſeen Dutch Wood nor Eng- 
liſyPrince, therefore he delires you ho!d him excus'd, 


= © Alphon. I wonder where Prince Richard tays fo long. 


Alex.” An't, pleaſe your Majeſty, he's come at length, 
Ang with him has he brought a crew of Bowrs, 
A hipſe bowr maikins freſh as Flow'rs in May, 
With whom they mean to dance a Saxor round, 
In honour of the Bridegroom and his Bride. 
Edward. $0 has he made amends for his long carrying. 
I prethee Marſhal! chem into the preſence. 
Alphon. Lives Richard then? I had thought th* had 
made him ſure. 
Alex, O, I could tear my fleſh co think upon 'c, 
He lives and ſ:cretly hath brongirt with him, 
Th# Patſorave' and the Duke of Saxoxie, | 
Clad like two Bowrs, even in the fame apparrel | © (him, 
That Has and Ferick wore when chey went out to murder 
It now behooves u3 to be circumſpett. 
Alphon. Ic likes me not ; Away Marſhal bring them. 
Ex, Alexander. 
I long to ſee this ſports concluſion. 
Bohem. I't not a lovely light to ſee this couple 
Sit ſweetly billing like two Turtle Doves. 
Alphon, I promite you ic ſets my Teeth an Edge, 
That Imult take mine Empreſs 1n mine arms. 
Come hither ſabel, though thy roabs be homely, 
Thy face and countenance holds colonr fill. 


$4 = Exter 


Erhyereer of Germany, © 


Enter Alexander, Collen, Nenrz, Richard, Saxony, Palſ- | 
VE, -Collets Cook, with A 0amon of raw bac on, a wal. 4 + 


Richard, Palipraye, 


links or puddings in 4 


Sax 


+, 4% 
#23 


us with each 
(Orancey Oman, © < | 


On, Mentz, like 
109\thetr banda: ©: 


Colley] Dread Ben 


petoit and Emplretifobtoday, I Þ 
inted Cook nnetll ro morroy, ; 


F Your appo 

Have by the Marſhal ſent my jult excnſe, 

And hope your High! 

Our Carter here tor whom I now do ſpeak, - 

Says that his Axletree broke by the way, 

That is his anſwer and for yon (hall not famiſh; 

He and his fellow bowrs of the nexc dorp, 

| Have brought a (chinkel of good raw Bacon, 

And that's a common meit withns,unſod, 

Deſiring you, you would nor {corn the fare, 

'Twil make a cup of Wane taſte vippirate. | 
Edward, Welcome good fellows, we thank you for your 


preſent. 


1ehneſs 1s therewith content, 


Richard. So fpell freſh up and ler as rommer vannfen.” 
Alex, Pleaſer your Highneſs ro'dance with your Bride? 
Edward. Alas I cannor dance your German dances. = 
Bohem , I do beſeech your Highnels mock us nor, 

We Germans have no changes in our dances, 

An Almain and an-upſprine'that is all, 

So dance the Princes, Burgers,and the Bowers. 
Erand. So daunc'd our Aunceſtors for thouſand years. 
Edward. It is a ſign the Dutch are not newfangled, 

T'le follow in the meaſare; Marſhal lead. 


Alexander and Mentz havethe fore dance with each' of 
 # oloſs of Wine intheir hands, then'Edward and Hedewick, 
Palſgrave and Emprels, and two other couple, after 


Drum: and Trumpet, 
The Palſprave whiſpers with the Empreſs. 


Alphon, I think the Bowr 1s amorous of my Emj 
F03t bowz and leffel mozgen, when thou' com'ſt ro houſe, 
{ollex, Now 15 your Gra 


ces time to ſteal away, 
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3& - "= | 
| Lodk to't or elſe you'l lie alone to night, 
© .., Edvard fteals away the Bride. 
f ("08 Alex, (Dcinketh ro the Paltgcave.) Skelt bowze. 
[84 >, Palſgrave. Dain Goff,  _: 
sf | The Pa'ſgrave requeſts the Empreſs. - ... 
2% Ep Jungfraw helpe mich doch efn Juangfraw d2unck 
2” Vageltgnterfcenudt ein frolocken dztnk, (thun 
1 AlTphon. @amGott mein frundt ich will gern beſchetdt 
'% (Alphonſus rakes the (up of the Pallgrave,and drinks to the 
King of Bohemia, and after he hath druxk puts poyſon into the 
Beaker.) 
Half this I drinkunto your Highneſs health, 
Ttis the firſt fince we were joynd in Office. 
Bohem. | thank your Majelty, I'le pledge you half. 
( As Bohem #s a drinking, e're he bath drunk it all ont, Al- 
phonlſus pulls the Beaker from bis month.) 
eAlphon. Hoid, hold, your Maj=fty, drink not too much. 
Bohem. What means your Highneſs. + Geet, 
Alphon. Methinks that ſomething grates between my 
Pray God there be not poyſonin the boil. 
| Bohem. Marry God forbid. 
eAlex. $0 were pepper'd. Let - 
 Alphon, TI highly do miſtruſt this ſchelmiſh bowr, 
Lay hands on him, I le make him drink the re(}. 
Whas iff whas fff wat will you nut mee machen 
Alphoy, Drink our,drink ou: oder der divell ſoll vich holen. 
Pal. Ep geb pou to frieden tch will getn dzink, (round, 
Saxon. Drink not Prince Pallatine , throw it on the 
It is not good co truſt his Spanith flies. + 
Bohem., S$4x0n and Palſgrave, this cannot be good. 
Alphon. *'Twas not for nought my mind miſgave me (© ; 
This hath Prince Richard done r'entrap ous lives. 
| ' Richard. No Alphoxſas, I ditdain to be a traytor, 
Empreſs. O ſheath your ſwords, forbear rheſe needleſs 


if broyls: Oy 

[ _ Aryay,I do miſtruſt thee as the reft. 
MM Bohem. Lord's hear me tpeak,to pacity theſe broyls; 
ht For my part I f:el no diſftemperature, | 

.t How doyoufeel yaur ſelf? os Tt @ 
= 50M Icannar cell, nar ill, and yer methinks T 
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Emperour of Germany, 
 Bohem. Were it a poyſun ' twould begin to works 
" Alphon, Not ſogall poyions do nor work alike. | 
| Fall. Ifthere were poylon-in, which God forbid, 
The Empreſs and my felt and 'e Alexander, 
Have cauſe to fear a5 well as any other. 
Alphon, Why di:itt thou throw the Wine upen- 
Hadi thou bur nas thou 114 it {ari-fied our-min 
Palſ. I will not be entorc'r by Sp-niſh hands” 
A lphos, [tall be well wich vs char ichuce ſhall ſerves 
If nor, the Spaniards blood wili be reveng 'd. 
Rich, Your Majetty is more afraid chan hurt. 
Bohem. For me I do not tear my ſeif a whit, 
Let all be friends, and forward with our mitth.. 


Enter Edward in his nightgown and ht ſhirt, 


Richard, Nephew,how now?is all well with you? 
Bohem, 1 lay my lite the Prince has loit his bride, 
Edward. I hope not to, the is but {iray'da little. 
Alphon, Your Grace mult nor be angry though we laugh. 
Edward. I: ithad hapned by detaulc of mine, 

You might have worttuly laught me tO ſcorn; 

But to be fo decety'd, ſo oyer reach 'd, 

Eyen as I meant to claſp her in mine arms, 

The grief is intollerable, nor to be gueſt, 

Or comprehended by the thought of any, 

Burt by a man that hath been fo decetv'd, 

And that's by no man living bur my ſelf. 
Saxon, My Princely Son-in-Law God gtye you JOY 
Edward, Of what my Pzincely Father? | 
Saxon, (OY my Daughter, 

Your new be: roathed Wife and Bed-fellow. 
Edward. 1 thank you Father, indeed | mult confeſs 

- She 1s my Wife, but not my Bed-fellow. 
Saxon. How ſo young Prince? I ſaw you ſteal her hence, 

AnJ as me choughr ſhe went full willingly. 
Edward, Tis true, | ftole her finely from amongſt yon, 

And by the Arch- Biſhop of Collens help, 

G2t her alone into the rride-Qianbers 

W.:1:re having loekr the Door, thought all was well. 


I conld not ſpeak but peinted - the Bed, 
2 
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it” She anſivered Ja aad gan tor tounlace her; 
ith I ſeeing that tuſpeRed no decelt, 
'F7 Bur firaight uncruſt my points, pacas'd my ſelf, 
' Andina moment ſlipt between the Sheets; 
NY n deep contemplation, 
ne bes hand, (pake prettily in Dacch 
now not what, and kiſt me loyingly, 

I ſhrank out of my lake warm place 
To make her room,fhe clapt thrice with her feer, 
And through atrap-door ſunck out of my 6ght; 
Kneiy I but her Confederates in the deed--- 
I ſay no more. 

Empreſs. Tuſh Cofin,be content ; 

$a many Lands, ſo many faſhions, 
Ic is the Germas uſe, be not umpatienc, 
She will be much weleomer to-morrow. | 

Rich, Come Nepiew, we'l be Bed-fellows to night. 

_ Edward. Nay if I tind her noc, 1I'le lye alone, 

I have good hope to ferrer our her Bed, 
And ſo good night tweet Princels all at once, 

Alphon. Godnighrtg all; Marthai diſcharge the train. 

Alex. ToBed,tg. Bed the Marfhal crys 'tis time, £xcnm. 


F lourifh E orners, ATaxent 92 Xon, Richazd, Palſgraye, 
Collen, Empreſs. | 


Saxon, Now Princes it 1s time that ye adyiſc, 

Now wearte all fat inthe Fowlers gin, 
Not to eſcape his ſubtle {nares alive, 

Unleſs by force we break the Nets afunder. 
When he begins to cavil and pick quarrels, 

I will ngticult him in the lealt degree, 

3 Empreſs. Te may beſeera me evill to miſtxuſt 
|| #16 My Logd and Emperour of {© toul afadt ;; 
Ki1 But love untohis honour and your lives, 
'N Makes me wig tears intreat your Excellencies 
| j Tofly with ſpeed out of his dangerous reach, 
My His cloudy brow foretells a ſuddain.ftorm 
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Of blood nagnatural.bur prodigicus. | G39 LY 
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Emperour of Germany] 
But were they open, I would loſe my life, 

E're I would leave my Nephey to the ſlayghter; 

He and his Bride were ſure co bear the brane; 

Saxou, Could I get our of doors, I'ld yenture that, 
And yet I hold cheir perſons dear enough, - .. 1 
I would not doubr, bac &'re the morning Sun >? 
Should half way run his courſe into the Sony.  - 
To compals and begirt him in his Fort, g 
With Saxon lansknights and brunt-bearing Switz.ers; 
Who lye in Ambuſcado nor far hence, 

That he ſhould come to Compoſition, 
And with fafe conduct bring into our tents, - 
Both Bride and Bridegroom, and all other friends; 

Empreſi, My Chamber Window ftands upon the Wall ; 
And thence with eaſe you may eicape away. 

Saxon, Prince Richard, you will bear me Company? 

Richard. I will my Lord. 

Saxon. AnJ you Prince Pallatine? 

Palſ. Tne Spaniſh Tyrant harh me in ſaſpe&t 
Of poyſoning him, I'l therefore ſtay irovr, 

To fly upon't were to accuſe my (elf. 
Empreſs. Tfneed require, I'le hide the Pallative, 
Untill ro morrow, if you ſtay no longer. 
Saxon. If God be with us, e're tomorrow noon, 
We'll be with Enſigns ſpread before the Walls, 
We leavedear pledges of our quick return. 
Emp. May the Heavens proſper your jult intents; Exenunt, 


Enter Alphonſas, 


Alphon.This dangerous plot was happily overheard, 
Here did?t thou liſten in a blefled howr, 
Alexander, where do't# thou bide thy (elf? 
I've ſonght thee in each Corner of the Conrr, 
And nov or neyer mult thou play che man, 

eAlex. And now or never mu't your Highneſs ſtir, 
Treaſon hath ruund encompaſſed your life. 

eAlphon, I have no leaſure novy to hear thy talk, 
Seeſt thin this Ke) ? 

Alex. Intends your Majeſty that I ſhould Real into che 
Pcinces Chambers, 

F 3 And 


"8 


4. 2 Rat Pod 


ys 


9 adCS =, 


Thinkin 
Fall ror 


ALPHONSUS 
And ſleeping ſtab them in their Beds to night? 


That cannot be- 

Alphon, Wilt thou not hear me ſpeak? 
| \. Alex, ThePrince of Englana, Sax 
- "Are in the, Empreſs Chamber privily. 
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- All this is nothing, they won'd murder me, 

” Thtomonor thereto night;ſcelt thou this Ke) ? 

| Alex. They mean to fly our at the Chamber Windoyy; 

An1 raiſe an Army to beſeege your Grace, 

Now may your Highnels'take them with the deed. 
Alphon. The Prince of Wales I hope is none of ther. 
eAlex. Him and his Bride by force they will recoyer. 
Alphon. What makes the curſed Palſgrave of the Rhein ? 
Alex, Him hath the Empre!s taken to her charge, 

And 1n her Cloſer means to hide him {afe. 

Alph#:. Tohide him in her Cloſer ? of bold deeds; 

The Sorel charge that e're ſhe underrook, 

Well let them bring rhetr Complots to an end, 

I'le undermine-co meet them in their works, 

Alex. Will not your Grace ſurprize theme're they fly ? 
eAlphos. No, let thcm bring their purpoſe to effec, 

T'le fall npont'1cm at my beſt advantage, 

Seelt thou this Key ? there take it Alexander; 

Yet take it not unleſs thou be refoly'd 2 

Tuſh I am fond co make a doubt of thee 

Take ir I iay, it doth command all Doors, 

And vill make open way to dire revengee 
Alex. 1 know not what your Maj:ty doth mean; 
Alphon. Hie thee with ſpeed into the inner Chamber, 

Next to the Chappe \, ard chere ſhalt thou find 

The danty trembling Bride coutcht in her Bed, 

Having beguil'd her Bridegroom of his hopes, 

Taking her farewel of Virginity, 

Which ſhe ro morrow night expeRts to loſe, 

By nightall Cars are gray, and inthe dark), 

She will imbrace thee for the Prince of Yales, 

that he hath found her Chamber our, 
ny buſineſs and make few words, 
taving pleag'd coy fenſes with dglight, 
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And 161d thy Ol Sag vains with ealin Joy, 
Make thence agen before the break of day, 
What ſirange events will follow this device, 
We need not (ſtudy on,our foes ſhall find, 
How now ? how (tandi# then? haſt thou nor the heart? | 
Alex. Should I not havethe heart to-do this mx 
I were a Baſtard villain and no man; | hen. [on 
Her ſweetnels, and the ſweetneſs of reyengey. © Pina * 
Tickles my ſenſes in a double ſenſe, RET 
And fo Iwiſh your Majeſty good night. 
Alphon. God night, tweet Venus proſper thy attempe. 
Alex. Sweet Uenus and grim Ate Iimplore, 
Stand both of you ro me aulpicious- Exit. Alexander; 
Alphon. It had been pitty of his Fathers life, 
Whole death hath made him ſach a perfect villain. 
What murder, wrack, and cauſele(s enmity, 
*Twixt deareſt friends that are my Rrongelt foes, 
W11l follow {uddainly upon this rape; 
I hope to live to ſeezand laugh therear, 
And yet this pecce of practice is nor all. 
The King of Bohem though he liccle feel it, 
ecauſe in twenty hours 1t will not work, 
Hath from my Knives point ſuck'd his deadly bane, 
Whereof I will be [caſt of all ſuſpected ; 
For I wi:l feign my ſeit as lick as he, 
And blind mine enemies eyes with deadly groans ; 
Upon the Palſgrave and mine Emperels, 
Heavy {uſpect ſhall light to bruze their bones 
Though Saxor would not ſuffer him to caſte, 
The deadly potion provided for him, 
He cannor tave him from the Sword of Inflice, 
When al! the jvorld ſhakl c:ink that i1ke a villain, 
He hat poyion'd two great Emperours ivith one draught; 
That deed is done, and by this cime I hope, 
The orher is a doing, eAlexanader 
I douhc.it noe will doit thorowly. 
While theſe things are a brewing Tl not fleeps. 
But ſudainly break ope the Chamber doors, 
And ruſh upon my Emprefs and the Palſgrave, 


Holla wher's the Captain of the Guard pf : 
Exter Captain, and Souldiers. 


Cap, What would your Majeſiy *. 
Alphon, Take fix travants wellarm'd andfollowe, 


14: They break,with violence into the Chamber, and Alphonſu 
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I mpreſs by the hair, © 


SEE ERICH > FI 
| Bo oh = Fs Ry 


FF = Emer Alphonſus, Empreſs, Souldiers, &c, 


Whore, | 
Foul ſcandal to thy name, thy ſex, thy blood. 
Emp. O Emperour, gentle Husband,pirty me. 
Alphon. Canſt thou deny thou wert confederate, 
With my arch enemtes thac ſought my blood? 
And like a Strumper through thy Chamber Windoyy, 
Haſt with thineown hands helpr ro let them down, 
With an intent that they ſhould gather arms, 
Beſiege my Court, and take away my life ? 
Emp. Ah my Alphonſus. X 
Alphon. Thy eAlphonſus Whore? 
Emp. O pierce my hear, trail me not by, my hair ; 
Whar [ haye done, I did it for the beſt. 
Alphon, So for the belt advantage of thy luſt, 
Haſt thon in ſecret Chtemrneſtra like, 
Hid thy e/Egeſtus thy adultercu; loye. 
Emp. Heay'n be the record 'twixtmy Lord and me, 
Hoy pure and ſacred I do hold thy Bed. 

Alphon. Art thou o impudentr to bely the deed, 
Is not the Palſprave hidden in thy Chamber ? 

Empe. ThatThaye hid the Palſprave I confels ; 
Bur co no 111 intent your conſcience knows. 

Alphoy, Thy reaſons, murders, incefts, ſorceries, 
Are all commitred co a good inten © 
Thon know'ft he was my deadly enemy. 

Emp. By this device Þ hop'd to make your fricads. 


Alphoy. Come forth thou damned Witch, adulceroz 


Alphon. Then bring him forth, we*l reconcile our ſelves. 


Emp. Should I berray fo great a Prince's life? 


Atphon. Thon hold{this !if:: far dearer than thy Lords, 


This very night haſt thou berrayd my blood, 
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Bue thus, and thus, will I tevenge my ſelf, 


And but thou ſpeedily deliver him, 

T'ie trail thee throngh the Kennels of the Streerc, 

Andcut the Noſe from thy bewitching face, 

And into Exglard fend thee like a Strumper, 
Emp. Pull every hair from off my head, © 

Drag me at Horſes rayls, eur off my noſe - 

My Princely tongue ſhall not berray a Prince; 
Alphon. Thar willI cry. "EY 1125 
Emp. © Heav'n revenge my ſhame. 


Enter Palſgrave. 


Pal. Is (ſar now become a torturer, 

A Hangman of his Wife, tarn'd murderer 2? 

Here is the Pallatine, what wonld!t chom more? 
Alphon. Upon him Souldiers, {txike him to the ground, 
Emp. Ah Souldiers, ſpare the Princely Pallatine.. 
Alphon. Down with rhe damn'd adalterous murderer, 

K1jl him I fay, his blood be on my head. 


They kill the Pallatine. 


Run co the Tow'r,and Ring the Larum Bell, 
That fore the world I may excuſe my ſelf, 
And tell the reaſon of this bloody deed. 


Enter Edward in his night gown and ſhirt. 


Edw, How now? what means this ſndain firange Allarm? 

What wretched dame is this with blabbered checks, 

And rent diſhevel'd hair? 

Emp. O my dear Nephew, 

Fly, fly the Shambles, for thy turn is next. : 
Edward, What, my Imperial Auncrhen break my heart. 
eAlphon, Brave Prince be ſtill; as Iam nobly born, 

There 1s no ill intended to thy perſon. | 


Enter Mentz, Tryer, Branden. Bohem, 


Mentz.,Where is my Page?bring me my two handSword. 
Tryer. What is the matter? Is the Court a fire 
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Bohem. Though deadly fickyet am I forc'd to riſe, 

To know the reaton of this hurley burley. 
Alphon, Princes be filevr, I wall tell the cauſe, 

37; Though ſudainly a griplng at my heart 

1F 3}; = Forbids my tongue ht. woured courle of ſpeech, 

B24: + Sec you this Harlot, traytirels ro my lite, 

*See yauthis.murderer, {tain co mine honour, 

"Theſe t:yain I foun1 together in my Bed, 

Shamefuliy committing lewd Adultery, 

And hainouſly conipiitog ail your deaths, 

I mean your deaths, that are not dead already; 

As for the King of Boheme and my ſelf, 

Weare not of this worid, we have our tranſports 

Giv'n in the bowl by this adulterous Prince, 

And leaſt the poyſon work too ſtrong with me, 

Betore that I have warnd you of your harms, 

I will be briefin the relation. © 

That he hath Rain.{my Bed, theſe eyes have ſeen; 

Thar he hath murder'd rwo Imperial Kings, 

Our ſpeedy deaths will be coo ſudain proof; 

That he and ſhe haye boaghtand fold your lives, 

To Saxo», Collen, andthe Engliſh Prince, 

Theic Enſigns ſpreaibetore theWalls ro morrow 

Will all coo ſudainly bid you defiance, 

Now tell me Princes have I not jult cauſe, 

To ſlay the murderer of ſo many ſouls? 

And'haye not all cauſe to appland the deed? 

More would Tutrer, bne the poytlons force 

Forbids my (ſpeech, you can conceiye the reſt. 
Bohem. Your Majeſty reach me your dying hand, 

With thouſand thanks for this ſo juſt revenge. 

O,how the poyſons force begins to work! 


Wy | Brand. D141 neyer age bring forth ſuch hainous as. 
m7 Edward. My (enſes are confounded and amaz'd. 
Emp. The God of Heay'n knows my unguiltineſs, 

iy LES. ane Abfonger, . ” 
'F Meſ. Arm, arm myLords, we have deſcry'd a fat, 
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Bran, Whoſe thatzthe Emperour with his weapon drawn? 


Mentz, The world may pitty and appland the deed. 
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An Army of ten thouſand menar arms. 5 5.08 
Alphon. Some run unto the Walls,ſome draiy up the Slues, 

Some ſpeedily let the Purcullefs down. 

 Mentz,, Now may we ſee the Emperours words are true. 

To priſon with the wicked murderous Whore.  Exennt. 
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ACT. IV, 
Enter Saxon and Richard with Souldiers. 


Saxon, My Lord of Cornwall, let us march before, 
To ſpeedy reicue of our deareſt friends, 
The rereward wich the armed Legions, 
Committed to the Prince of Collez's charge, 
Cannor io lightly paſs the mountain LOPS» 
Kichard, Ler's ſummon ſadainlyvnro a Parly, 
I do not doubt but e're we need their helps, 
Collen with all his farces will be here. 


Enter Collen with Drums and an Army, 


Richard, Your Holineſs hath made good haſt to dayy 0 - 
And like a beaten Souldier lead your troops. ' | 
Collen, T11ime of peace I am an Arch-Biſhop, 
And like a Church-man can both fing and lay ; 
But when the innocent do ſuffer wrongs, 
I caſt my rocket ot upon the Alrars 
And like a Prince betake my ſelf ro arms. 


Enter above Mentz, Tryer, and Brandenburg. 
Mentz. Great Prince of Saxonie, what mean theſe 


Richard of (oruwall, what may this intend? © + — 
Brother of Co/lez nomore Churchman now | © 
Inſtead of Mitef, and a Croffier Staff 
Have you berane you te your Heim and Targe? 
Were you ſo merry yeſterday as friends, 
Cloaking your treaſon in your Clowns attire? 
Saxon, Mentz, we rearn the traytorin thy face. 
To faye our lives, and co teleaſe our-friends, HLNELE 
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r of the Spaniards deadly crapping Snares, 


 Withaur intent of 11], this power 1s rais'd ; 


Therefore grave Prince Marqueſs of Brazdenburg, 
My loying Cotin, as indifferent Judge, 
Toyouan aged Peace-maker we ſpeak, 


| Deliver with ſafe conduRt in our tents, 


d.and his Bride, the Pallatsne, -- 


-Wich every one of high or low degree, 


That are ſuſpicious of the King of Spazy, 
So ſhall you ſee that in the (elf ſame howr 
We marched to the Walls with colours ſpread, 
We will caſhier our troups, and part good friends. 
Brand. Alas my Lord, crave you the Pallatine ? 
Rich. If craving will not ſerve, we will commands 
Brand. Ah me, fince your departure,good my Lords, 
Strange accidents of bloud and death are hapned. 
Saxon. My mind miſgave a maffacre this night. 
Rich. How do's Prince Edward then 
Sax. How do's my Daughter ? 
Collen, How goes it with the Palſgrave ofthe Rhein ? 
Brand. Prince Edward and his Bridle do live in health, 
And ſhall be brought unto you when you pleaſe. 
Saxon, :Lerthem be preſently deliver'd 2 & 
{oll. Lives nor the Palſgrave too 2? 
Mentz. In Heayen or Hell he liyes, and reaps the mer- 
rit of his deeds. | 
Coll. What damned hand hath butchered che Prince? 


Saxon, O that demand is needleſs, who bur he, 
| That ſeeks to be the Butcher of us all; 


But vengeance and revenge ſhall light on him. 
Bran, Be patient noble Princes, hear the reſt. 
The two great Kings of Bohem and Caſtile, 

God comfort them, ;lie.noyy at point of death, 
Both poyſon'd by che Palgrave yelterday, net 
Rich. How is that poſſible ? ſomult my Siſter, 

The Pallative himſeif, and Alexander, 

Who drunk onr of the bow], be poyfoned roo. 
Mentz,, Nor is that hainous deed alone the cauic, 

Though canſe enough to ruin Monarchies 5  * 

He hath defi*d with luſt th? Imperial Bed, 
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E Saxon. O ſtrange heart-breaking miſchieyons'intents, 


| . No ſc fery is in this enchanted Fort. 
ff O ſec in happy hour there comes my Daughter, p 
22 And loying fon, feapt from the Maſſacre. 
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And by the Emperour in the fat was ſlain, - -- 
Collez. O worthy guiltleſs Prince, O had he fled. 
Rich. Bur ſay where is the Empreſs, where's my Sifter. 
Memz,. Not burnt to aſhes yer, bur ſhall be ſhortly. | 
Rich. Thope her Majeſty will live.toſee 

A hundred thouſand flattering curncoat ſlaves, 

Such as your-Holineſs, dye a thameful death. 

Brand, She is in priſon, and attends her tryal. 


Give me my children if you loye your liyes, 


Enter Edward and Hedewick. 
Edward. My body lives,although my heartbe ſlain; 


EE O Princes this hath been the ditmall' night, 


2 That eyer eye of (ſorroiy did behold, 
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Here lay the Palſgrave weltring in his bloud, 
Dying A{phonſns Randing over him, 

Upon the other hand the King of Bohewy, | 
Scill looking when his poyſon'd bulk would break ; 
But that which pierc'd my ſou! with natures couch 
Was my tormented Aunt with blubberd cheeks, 
Torn bloody Garments, and diihevyeldq' hair, 


= Waiting for death ; deſervedly or no, 


That knows the ſearcher of all humane thoughts ; 
For theſe devices are beyond my reach. | 


i (mafl. 
28 Saxon. &aft dozh ltcbes doiſker, who wart dow dicſelbtr- 


+: Hede. Yis who who ſolf ich ſem ich warn beffe. 


Saxon. Wert bow allrin ſo wa:t vow gar bo:ſch2orken. 
Hede. Ich ha miff audes gememt dam das {ch Wwolt allefn 
cgefiflaffne haben, abur vmb mitternaif kam mriner bzide« 
groom, bundt fiflaffet bep mir, bis wir mit dem getunnnel 
erwacht waren. - (midnighe? 
Edward. What ſays ſhe? came her Bridegroom to her at 
Rich. Nephew, I ſee you were not over-reach'd; 
A'though ſhe lipr out of your arms at firſt, 
You ce17z'd her ſurely, e're you left the chaces 


Saxon, Burt left your Grace, your Bride alone in Bed ? 
G3 Or: 
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Or did ſhe run together inthe Lacum ? 
Edward. Alas my Lords, thisis no time to jeſt ; 

I lay full ſadly in my Bed alone, 

Not able for my life to ſleep a wink, 


">. Till that the Larum Bell began ro Ring, 
Anchen I ftarced from my wearycouch. (ipeech, 
- Saxog..How now? this rimes not. with my daughters 


She-ſays you found her Bed, and lay with her. 
Edward, Nor [, your Highneſs did miſtake her words. 
Collen, Deny ir not Prince Edward, tis an honour. 
Edward. My Lords I know no reaſon to deny ic; 


T* have found her Bed, I would bave given amillion. (fin. 
$3x0n. Hedowick der Furſt ſagt er fatt mift be dic ſchla- 
Hede. Es gefelt thm alſo zum ſagumaber ich habes woll 


Rich. Sheſay's you are diipos'd to jeſt with her ; 
Bur yeſternight ſhe felt icin good earneſ?, 

Edward. Unckle theſe jelts are too nnfayorie, 
II ſuited to theſe times, and pleaſe me nor, 
Lab ich bin you gefhlapen yeſter»ighr. 

Hede. Jleff, warum ſnlt thzs fragen. 

Saxon. Edward, tell thee 'tis no yeſting mateer, 


Say plainly, wa'tt chon by her I or no ? 


Edward. As 1 am Prince, true heir to Erglands Croyn, 
1 never touchr her hody in a Bed. 
Hede. Das haſte gethan o2ver holle mich der dfvell. 
Richard, Nephew, take heed, you hear the Princets words. 
Edward, Iris not the, nor you, nor all the world, 
'Shall-make me ſay I did anothers deed. 
Saxon, Anorhers deed ? what think't thou her 2 whore ? 
Saxon /trikes Edward. 
Edward. She may be Whore, and thon a villain too. 


Strrook me the Emperour I will trike again. 


Collen, Content you Princes, buffer nor fike boys; 
Richard. Hold you the one, and I will hold the other. 
Hede. D her got, help, help. ofch arms kindt. 
Saxon. Souldiers lay hanas upon the Prince of wales, 
Convey him ſpeedily unto a priſon, 
And load his Legs with grievous bolts of Iron; 


Some bring the Whore my Daughter from my fi he; 
And lou Fnoorh Engliſhman w thee I ſpeak, oY My 
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* My hateextends co all thy Nation, 


Pack thee our of my light, an1 that with ſpeed 
Your Engliſh practiſes have all ro long, 
Muffled our Germas eyes, pack, rack I fay. 
Richard, Although your Grace have reaſon for your rage, 
Yet be not like a madman to your friends. F- 3 
Saxon. My friends? 1 ſcorn the friendſhip of ſuch mates; * » 
Thar ſeek my Daughters ſpoil, and my diſhonour; +. - 4 
Burl will teach the Boy another lc{ſon, <ſ4s- 
His head ſhall pay the raniom of his fault. 
Richard. His head? | 
Saxon. And thy head too, O how my heart doth ſwell? 
Was there no other Prince to mock but me? : 
Firſt woo, then marry her then lye with her, 
And having had the pleaſure of her Bed, 
Call her a Whore in open audience, 
None but a villain and aſlave would doit, 
My Lords of Mentz, of Tryer, and Brandenburg, 
Make ope the Gares, receive me as a friend, 
I'!e be a ſcourge unto the Englith Nation. 
Mentz,, Your Grace ſhall bethe welcom'ft gueſt aliye, 
Collen, None but a madman wou!d do ſuch a deed. 
Saxon, Then (* ollew» count me mad,for l will doit, 
Tle ſer my life and Land upon the hazard, 
But I will choroughly tound this deceit, 
W hat 11] your Grace leave me or follow me ? 
Collen, No Saxon know I will not follow thee, 
And leave Prince Kichard info great extreams. 
Saxon. Then 1 defy ycu hoth, and fo fariwell. 
Rich, Yer Saxon hear me ipeak before thou go, 
Look to the Princes lit: as ro thine own, 
Each periſht hair thac f lleth from his head 
By thy default, ſhall coit a Saxon City, 
Hewury of England will not loſe his heir, 
And (o fariyel and think upon my words. _ 
Saxon, Away, I dodiſdiin to an(wer thee. 
Pack thee with ſhame again inco thy Countries 


I'le have a Cock-hoat at my proper charge, _ 
And ſend th' Imperial Crown which thon haſt won, 


To E»7land by Prince Edward after thee. Exenunt, 


Man. Rich.and Cl). Collew, 
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Collen. Anſwer him nor Prince Richard, he is mad, 
Choler and grief have rob'd him of his ſenſes: 
Like accident to this was never heard. 


|#/h Rich. Break heart and dye, flie hence my troubled ſpirit, 
i 1: Fame I am not able for to underbear 


The weight of ſorrow which doth bruze my ſoul, 
'O Edward, O ſweet Edward, O my life. | 

_ © noble Collen laſt of ail my hopes, 

The only friend in my extremities, 

If thou doeſt loye me, as I know thou doelt, 

Unſheach thy ſword, and rid me of this forrow. 


* Colley. Away with abje& thoughts, fie Princely Richard, 


Ronze no thy ſelf, and call thy ſenſes home, 
Shake of this baſe puſiilaniminie, 
And caſt about to remedie theſe wrongs. 

Richard. Alas I (ce no mcans of remedie. | 

Cotlen. Then hearken to my Counſel and advice, 
We will Intrench our telyes not far from hence, 
With tho'e ſmall pow'rs we have, and (end for more, 
Tfthey do make aſſault,ye will defend; 
If violence be offer'd co the Prince, 
We'l reſcue him with venture of our lives; 
Letus with paitence attend advantage, 
Time may reyeal the author of cheſe creaſons, 
For why undoubcedly the (weet young Princels, 
Fowly beguild by night with canning ſhew, 
Hath to ſome villain loſt her Maidenehead. 

Rich. O that I kneiy the foul inceſtuoug wretch 
Thus wouldI cear him with my ceeth and nails. 
Had Saxo ſenſe he would conceaye fo much, 
And not revenge on guiltleſs Edwards life, 

Collen. Perſwade your 1eif he will be twice adyis*d 


- 


Before he offer wrong unto the Prince. | 
Rich, In that good hope I will have patience. | 
Come gencle Prince whoſe picty to a ſtranger 
Is rare and admirable, not to be ſpoken. 
Englandeannot requice this gentleneſs. 
Collen. Tuſh talk not of requital, ler us go, 


To fortifie our ſelyes within our trench. Excum. 


> Enter 
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Enter Alphonſo ( carried in the Conch) Saxo Ment 
F Tryer, Brandenburg, prmns. ch 20 "oy E- | 
Alphon, © molt exceſſive pain, O raging Fire? 
Is burning ( arcer or the Srorpion, . 
Deſcended trom the Heavenly Zodiack, 
To parch mine Entrals with a quenehleſs flame > 
Drink, drink ſay, give drink or I ſhall dye. 
Fill a thouſand bowls of Wine, Water I fay 
Water from forth the cold Tartarian hils. 
I feel th' aſcending flame lick up my blood, 
Mine Enrtrals ſhrink together like a ſcrowl 
Of burning parchment, and my Marroyy fries, 
Bring hugie Cakes of Ice, and Flakes of Snoyy, 
That I may drink of them being diſlolyed. 
Saxon. We do beſeech your Majeſtic haye patience 
Alphon. Had I but drunk an ordinary poyſon, 
The fight of thee great Duke of Saxony, 
My friend indeath, in life my greateſt foe, 
Might both allay the venom and the torment ; 
But rhat adulterous Palſgrave and my Wife, 
Upon whoſe life and foul I vengeance cry, 
Gaye me a minera[ not to be digeſted, 
Which burning eats, and eating burns my hearc, 
My Lord of Tryer, run to the King of Bohew, 
Cemmend me to him, ask him how he fares, 
None but my ſelf can rightly pitty him ; 
For none bur we have-ſympathie of pains; 
Tell him when he is dead, my cime's nor long, 
And when | dye bid him prepare to follow. Exit,Tryer. 
Now, now it works a freſh;are yon my friends? | 
Then throw me on the cold ſwift running Rhyy, 
And let me bath chere for an hour or tio, 
I cannot bear this pain. 
Mentz,. O would th' unpartial fates afflict on me, 
Theſe deadly pains, and eaſe my Emperour, 
How willing would I bear them for his ſake, | 
Alphon, O Mentzy I wonldnor wiſh unto a Dog, 
The leaſt of thouſand corments that afflit me, 
Much leſs unto yonr ng” holineſs. 2 


—_— 


See; ſee tmy Lord of Mertz, he points ar you: 
" = Meitz,, It is your fantafe and'nothing elſe; 
Bur were death here, I wonld diſpute with him, 
And tell him co his teeth he doth uvjullice, 
To take your Majeſty in the prime of youth ; 
Such wither'd rotten branches as my elf, 
Should firſt be lopt had he nor partial hands; 
And here I doprotelt upon my Knee, 
I would as willingly now leaye my lite, 
To ſave my King and Emperour alive, 
As erſtmy Mother brought me tothe world. 
Brand, My Lord of ent, this flattery is too grols, 
A Prince of your experience and callings 
Should nor ſo fondly call the Heavens co witnels. 
Mentz, Think you my Lord, I would nor hold my word: 
Brand, You know ty Lord, death 1s a bitter gueſt. 
Mentz.. Tocaſe his pain and fave my Emperour, 
I ſiveetly would embrzce that bircerneſs. } 
Alex. Ifl were death, I knew what I would do. 
Mentz. But (ee, hts Majeſty is faln a ſleep, 
Ah me, I fear itisa dying lumber. 
Alphon. My Lord of Saxonie do you hear this je(t, 
Saxon, \What ſhould Lhear my Lord ? 
Alphon, Do you not hear 2365 
How loudly death proclames ic inmineears, 
Swearing by trophies, Tombs and deadmens Grayes. 
If I have any friend ſo dear to me, 
That co excuſe my life will loſe his own, 
I ſhall be preſently reftor'd co health. 
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Emter Tryer, 


Mentz,, T would he durtt make good his promiſes. 

| Alphon, My Lotd' of} Thyer; 'how fares my fellow Em- 
{YÞ}  perour?. T7 | LNY 

2 Tryer. His Majeſty-is eas'd of all his pains. - 

'Y; Alphon. O happy news, now have I hope of health. 
7: Mentz.. My joyfulheart doth ſpring within my bodfe, 

| i: To hear thoſe words, ECO C40 
way (29 for Ma jeſtieT will excuſe you, 
. 4 at tne lealt will bear you Company« 


Alphon, 


- | | oj E oY 4 + f 1 Fe 


eAlphos. My int: is vain, now; now my heart vill break, 
My Lord of Tryer you did but fatter me, 
Tell me che truth, hoy fares his Majeſtie. 
Tryer. I told your Highnels, eas'd of all his pain 
Alphoa. Tundertiand thee now, he's eas'd by death, 
And now I feel analteration ; 
Farewel ſweet Lords, farewel my Lord of Mentz,, 
The truel?t friend that eyer earth did bear, 
Live long in png rorevenge my death, 
Upon my ; Wiſe and all the Eng lit brosd. 
My Lord of Saxonie your Grace harh cauſe. 
Mentz. 1 dare thee death to take away my life. 
Some charitable hand that loves his Prince, | 
And hath che hearc, draw forth his Sword and rid me of 
my likes 
Alex. I love my Prince, and have the heart to do It. 


Mem z. O ſtay a while. ' 
Alex. Nay now it 1s tO Jate- 
Bran, Villain what haſt thou done ?:th'a(t nain a Prince. 
Alex. I did no more than he intreated mez 
Alphon. How now, what make 1 in my Couch [o late? 
Princes why ſtand you ſo gazing abonr me ? 
Oc who is that lies {lain before my face? 
O I have wrong, my ſoul was half in Heayen, 
Hts holineſs did know the joys aboye, 
And therefore is aſcended in my ſtead. 
Come Princes let us bear the body benee; 
I'le ſpend a Millton'to embilm the ſame. 
Let all the Bels within the Empire Ring, 
Let Mas be faiditievery Church and Chappel, 
And that I may perform my lateſt yow, 
I will procure ſo much by Gold or friends, 
That my ſweet Mem=z ſhall be Canonized, 
And num>red in the Bed-role of the S2inrs, 
T hope the Pope will not deny it me, 
Ile build a Church in honour of thy naine, 
Within the antient f:mous Citlte Herts , 
Fairer than any one 1n Germany, 2 
There ſhalt thon be interrd, with Kingly Porn; - * 


Over thy Tomb ſhall hang a ſacred Lamp : Ng 
H 2 Winch 


Which till the day of doom ſhall ever burn, 


* 


Yea after ages ſhall ſpeak of thy renown, 
And go a Pilgrimage to thy ſacred Tomb, 
Grief ſtops my voice, who loyes his Emperour, 
Lay to his helping bandand bear him hence, 


Sweet Father and redeemer of my life. Excunt, 


Manert Alexander, 


Alex, Now 1s my Lord. ſole Emperour of Rome, 
And three Con(picacors of my Fathers death, 
Are cunning(y ſent unto Heaven or Hell , 
Like (ubtilry to this was never ſeen, 
Alas poor Mentz'I pittying thy prayers, 
Could dono leſs than lend a helping hand, L 
Thou wert a famous flatterer 1n thy life, 
And now halt reaps the fcuics thereof in death ; + 
But thon ſhalt be rewarded like a Saint, 
With Maſſes, Bels, dirges and burning Lamps; 
'Tis good, I envie not thy happinels : 
Bur ah the ſweet remembrance of char night, Y 
That night I mean of ſweetnels and of liealth, : F- 
When:toc a Prince, a Princeſs did imbrace me, 
Paying the firſt fruits. of her Marriage Bed, | 
Makes me forget all other accidents. : 
O Saxon I would willingly forgive, 


The deadly treſpaſs of my Fathers death ,. 


So I might have thy Daughter, co my Wife, : : 
And to be plain, I have belt right unto her, | | 
And love her beſt, and haye deſery'd her bett;, | 
Bur thou art fond to think on ſuch a match ; | 
Thou mult imagin nothing but revenge, 

Andifmy computation fail me nor, 

Ere long I ſhall be thorowly reveng'd. Exit. 


Exter the Duke of Saxon, and Hedewick with the Child. 


Saxon, Come forth thou perfeX map of milerie, 
Deſolate Daughter and difirefled Mother, 
In whom the Father and the Son are curlt ; 
Thus once again we will aflay the Prince.. 
*T may bethe ſight of his own fleſh and blood. 
: : MT. Will 
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Will now at laſt pierce his obdurate hearc. 
Jailor how fares it with thy priſoner? 
Let him appear upon the batrtlements. 

Hede. D mein deere vatter, fch habe in dfs lang lang 30. 
weeken, welche mich duncket ſein 40. jahz geweſen, cit lifts 
Engliſch gelernet, vnd tch hope, he will. me verſfohn, vnd 
ſhewme alitte pittte, , 


Enter Edward on the Walls and Yair. 


Saxon, Good morroyy to your grace Edward of Wales. 
Son and immediate Heir ro Hexry the third, 
King of England and Lord of lrelaxd, 
Thy Fathers comfort, and the peoples hope; 
' [is not in mockage nor at unawares, 
Thar [| am ceremon1tons to repeat 
Thy high deſcent joynd with thy Kingly might ; 
But therewtthall co intimate unto thee | 
What God expeReth from the higher powers, / 
Jultice, and mercie, truth, ſobrietie, 
Relenting hearts, hands innocent of blood, 
Princes are Gods chief ſubſtitutes an earth, 
And (honid be Lamps unto the common ſorc. 
But you will ſay I am become a Preacher, 
No, Prince, I am an humble ſuppliant, 
And to prepare thine ears make this exordiumy, 
To pierce thine eyes and heart, behold this ſpeRacle> 
Three Generations of the Saxon blood, 

efcended linealiie from forth my Loyns, 

Kneeling and cry1ng to thy mightineſs;: 
Firſt-look on me, and think what I have beens. 
For now. I think my ſelf of no account, 
Nexc Ceſar, oremett man in Germanic; 
Neerly a lyed, andever friend ro England ; 
But Womens ſighs moye more 1n manly heatrte, 
O ſee the hands ſhe elevates ro Heaven; 
Beholdthoſle eyes that whilome were thy joyes, 
Uttering domb eloquence in Chrittal rears ; 
If theſe exclames and fights be ordinarie, 
Then look with pittic on thy other (elf, 


Fhis is thy fleſh, and blood, bone of thy bone, 
H| 3 A 
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Enſuing 


A 2oodly Boy the Image of his fire, 
Tarn chou away? O werethy Father here, 
He would, as I 9o, take him in his arms, 

Arid fiveetly kils his Grand-child in the face. 


|  ', © Edwardtooyoung in experience, 


Thir can{t not look inco the grievous wrac k , 
this thy obſtinate deniall ; 

O'Edward too young in experience, 

Thar can(t nor ſee into the future good, 
Enſuing thy molt juſt acknowledgement; 
Hear me thy trueſt triendz I wilkrepeat them ; 
For good thou halt an Heir indubitare, 
Whoſe eyes a'ready [parckle Majelty, 

Born in true Wedlock of a Princely Mother, 
And allthe German Princes tothy-friends ; 
Where on the contrary thine eyes ſhall ſee, 
The ſpeedy Tragedie of thee and thine ; 

Like Athamas firſt will I ceize upon 

Thy young unchriſtened and deſpiſed Son, 

And with bis euiltleſs brains bepaint the Stones ; 
Then like Virginians will 1 kill my Child, 
Unto thine eyes a pleafine fpeRacle ; 

Yer ſhall it bea momentarie pleaſure, 

Henwry of England ſhall mourn with me; 


For thou thy ſelf Edward ſhall make the third, 


And be an aRor inthis bloody Scean. 

Hede. Hhmyne ſeete Evonart,meinhergkin; myne ſchers 
Kin, mefn herzfges, einiges hers, metn allerletveft hugband, 
IJ p2zeedee metn leefe ſee me friendlfch one, good ſeeto harte 
tell ve ftrut : and at l:f to me, nvdyne allericefeſt ſchily ſhew 
pitty ! dan ich bin vyne, vid dow bfff myne, dow haſt me ae- 
o_ ein kindeletn; © ECvomart; ſeete; Gyonart erbarmet 
Ccin ! | 1 7 Re 54 

Edw. O Hedewick peace; thy ſpeeches pierce my: ſoul. - 1. 

Hede. Yedewick doo poly ercellenefehinht me Hedewlci; 


leete Edonart-yow'woeete fch bin yowr allerlteneſfe wiky.: 


Edward, The Prieſt I matt confeſs made thee my Wile, 
Curſt be the damned villanous adulterer, 
That with ſo fowl a blot divorc'd our love. atk 
Hede. D metnallerlieveſfer, hiebozne Furlt vnd Herr, 
dintk 
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dat hart vnd will my cauſe woll recken : 
Saxon, Edward hold me not up with long delays ; 
Bur quickly ſay,wilt thou confels the truth? 

Eh As true as Iam bornof Kingly Linage, 

And am the beſt Planragenet next my Father, | þ 
I never carnallie did couch her body. F 

Saxon, Edward this anſiver had we long agoy ' | 
Seelt thon this brat>ſpeak quickly or he dyes. 

Edward, His death will be more piercing to thine eyes, 

Than unto mine, he 1s not of my kin. 

Hede. D Father, D myne Uattfer ſpare myne kindt 
D © donart D Pzince Edonart ſpzeak now oder nfimmer- 
meh2 dfe kindt iff mein, if ſoll nicht ferben : | 

Saxon, Haye I diſhonoured my (elf fo much, 

To bow my Knee to thee, which never bow'd 
But tomy God, and am I thus rewarded > © 
Is he nor thine ? ſpeak murderons-minded Prince. 

Eaward, O Saxon, Saxon mitigate thy rage. | 
Firlt chy exceeding great humilitte, 

When to thy captive priſoner thou didft kneel, 
Had almoſt made my lying tongue confeſs, 

The deed which | opal I neyer did; 

Bur, thy not cauſeleſs farjous madding humour, 
Together with thy Danyhrerspitious cryes, 
Whom as my life and ſoul I dearly loye, 

Had thorowly almoſt perſwaded me, 

To ſave her honour and belie my ſelf, 

And were nor a Prince of fo high blood, . 
And Baſtards have no ſcepter-bearing hands, 

I would in filence ſmorher up this blor, 

And in compaſſion of thy Daughters wrong, 
Be counted Father to an others Child 


For why my ſoul knows her unguiltineſs. = | 
S4x0n. Smooth words in hitter ſenſe ; is thine anſiyer? 
Hede. @p vatter gene mfr metn kindf, die kind ff mein; 
Saxon. Das wets fch wolh er ſagt estft nicht ſein ; chere- 
fore it dyes. He dilhes owt the Childs brains. 
Hede- D Got tn ſeinem trone, D metn kindt mein kindf. 


Saxon. There murderer take his head,and breathleſs hu 
_ | Ther 's 
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Ther's fleſh enough, bury ic in thy bowels, 

Eat that, or dye for hunger, T proteſt, 

Thon getſt no other food cill chat be ſpenc. 

And now tothee lewd Whore, diſhonour'd irumper, 
Thy turn is next, therefore prepare to dye. 

Edward, O mighty Duke of Saxon, ipare thy Child. 

Sax. Sheis thy Wife Edward. and thou ſhould( ſpare her. 
One Gracicus word of thine will ſave her life. 

Edward. I do confeſs Saxon ſheis mine own, 

As I have marryed her, [ will live wich her, 
Comfort thy ielf (weert He/2w:ich and fiveer Wite. 

Hede. Ach, ach vnd wehe. warumb ſagt pour Excellence 
nicht ſo befoze, now iſt to late, viler arme kindt (ff ktlt, 

Edward. Though thou be mine, andI do pitue chee, 

I would not Narle a Baſtard for a Son. 

Hede. D @donard nowich mark your mening ich tholdf 
be pour whoze, mein Uatter fch begehz upon meine knee, laſt 
mich —_— fterben, ade falce Evouart, falce Pzince, ich be- 
geh2s nicht. 

Saxon. Unprincely thoughts do hammer in thy head, 

I't not enough that thou haſt ſham'd her once, 
And ſeen the Baſtard torn before thy face; 

But thou would(t per more brats for Ratcherie? 
No Hedewick thou ſhalt nor live the day. 

Hede. D Yorr Gott, nimb meine feele fn deiner hendenr. 

Saxon, Ir is thy hand that gives this deadly ſtroak. | 

Hede. D Yerr Sabote, das mein vnſ{chulvt an tag kom- 
men mochk. 

Edward. Her blood be on that wretched villains head 
That is the cauſe of all this miſery. 

Saxon, Now murderous-minded Prince, haſt thou beheld 
Vpon my Child, and Childs Child, thy deſire, | 
Swear to thy ſelf, that here I firmly ſwear, 

That thou ſhall ſurely follow her ro morrow, 
In Company of thy adulterous Aunt, 

Jaylor convey him to his Dungeon, . 

If he be hungrie, I haye thrown him meat, 

lf thirſtie lec him ſuck the newly born lymbs. 


Reward the autior of this wickedneis. Exit. Edyw.& Faoler, 


Enter Alexander. 


Alex, To arms great Duke of S4xonie, to arms, 
My Lord of Collen, and the Earl of Cornwall, 
In reſcue of Prince Edward and the Empreſs, 
Have levy 'd freſh ſupplies, and preſemly 
 WiiL bid you hatzail in the open Field, 
' Sax. They never could have come in fitrer time ; 
Thirtt they for blood? and they ſhall quench their thirſt. 
Alex. O pitcous ſpectacle! poor Princeſs Hedewick. 
Sax. Stand not to pittiey lend a helping hand. 
Alex, Whar ſlaye hath murdered this guiltleſs Child? 
Sax. What? dar'ſt thou call me ſlave unto my face? 
I tell thee vi lain, I have done this deed, | 
And ſceing the Father and the Grand: fires kearc, 
Can etve confent and execute their own, 
Wherefore ſhould ſuch a raſcal as thy ſelf 
Prelume to pittie them, whom we have ſlain ? 
Alex, Pardon me, if it be preſumption 
To pirtte them, I will preſume no more, 
Sax, Then help, I long to be amidit my foes, Frenyr. 


i nt. — 
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Alarum and Retreat GT V, 


_ — 


Exter Richard and Collen wirh Drums and Sonuldiers, 


chard, What means your Excellence to ſound retreat? 

This is the day of doom unto our Friends ; 
Before Sun ſet, my Siſter, and my Nepheyy, 
Vnleſs we refcue them, mult loſe their lives; 
The cauſe admits no dalliance nor delay. 
He that ſo tyrant-=like hath ſlain his own, 
Will cake no pitrie on a ſtrangers blood. 

{ollen, At my entreaty e're we [trike the bartail, 
Let's ſummon our our enemies toa parle. 


Wor.ls ſpoken in eime, have yertue, power, and price, ad 
I n 


_ » "_ * _ > 
Fe 


And mildneſs may prevail and cake effec, 
When dynt of Sword perhaps will aggrayate. 
Rich. Then ſound a Parly to fulhll your mind, 
Although 1 know no good can follow ic. A Parke. 
Enter Alphonſo, Empreſs, Saxon, Edward priſoner, Tryer, 
Brandenburg, Alexander and Souldiers, 


Alphon. Why how now Emperour that ſhould haye been, 
Are theſe the Engliſh Generals brayado's ? 
Make you aſſault ſo hotly at the firſt 
And in the ſelf fame moment ſound retreat ? 
To ler yon know, that neither War nor words, 
Have power for to diyert their fatal! doom, 
Thus are we both reſoly*d; ifwe tryvpmph, 
And by the right and juſtice of our cauſe 
Obtain the yictorie, as I doubtir not, 
Then both of you ſhall bear them Company, 
Ande're Sun ſer we will perform our oaths, 
With juſt eftuſion of their guilty bloods; 
If you be Conquerours,and we overcome, 
Carry not that conceit ro reſcue them, 
My ſelf will be the Execucioner, 
And with theſe Ponyard: fruſtrate all your hopes, 
Making you tryumph in a bloodie Field, 
Saxoy, To put you ont of doubt that we intend its 
Pleaſe it your Majelty to cake your Seate, 
And make a demonſtration of your meaning. 
Alphon, Firſt on my right hand bind.che Engliſh Whore, 
That venemous Serpent nur{(t within my breaſt 
To ſuck the vitall bloud out of my veins, 
My Empreſs muſt haye ſome preheminenee, 
Eſpecially at ſuch a bloodie Banquer, 
Her State, and loye to me deleryes no leſs. 
Saxon, That ro Prince Edward I may ſhew my loye, 
And do the lateſt honour to his State, 
Theſe hands of mine that never chained any, 
Shall faſten-him in ferters to the Chair. 
Now Princes are you ready for the battail ? 
Collen, Now att thou right the piQure of thy ſelf 
Seared in height of all thy Tyrannie 


But 


"2 6 
3.4 of” 


8-45 


7 $% Tn | + > 


Bot tell as what intends this ſpeRacle. | 


Alphon. To make the certaincie of cheir deaths more plain 
And Cancel all your hopes co ſave their lives, ; 
While Saxe- leads the troups into the Field, 

Thus will I vex their fouls, with fight of death, 
Loudly exclaming in their half dead ears ; 

Thar if we win they {hall have companie, 

Viz, The Eng'ith Emperour, 

And you my Lord Archbiſhop of Co/lex, 

If we be vancuithr, then they mult expe&t 
Speedy diſpatch from theſe two Daggers points. 

Collen, What canlt thou tyrent then expect bur death ? 
: _ Tuſh hear me our, that hand which ſhed their 

lood, 
Can do the like to rid me our of bonds. 

Rich, But that's a damned reſolution. 

eAlphon. So muſt this deſperate diſeaſe becur'd. 

Rich. O Saxon ['le yield my ſelf and all my power, 

To ſaye my Nephew, though my Siſter dye. 

Sax. Thy Brothers Kingdom ſhall not faye his life. 

| Edward. Uncle, you lee theſe ſavage minded men 
Wi! have no other ran/ome bur my blood, 

England hath Heirs, though I be never King, 

And hearts and hands to {courge this tyrannie, 

Ard fo farewcl. 

Emp. Aihouland times farewel, 

Sweet Brother Richard and brave Prince of Colley. 

Sax. What Richard, hath this objeR pierc'd thy heart? 
By this imagine how it went wich me, | 
When yeſterday I flew my Chiidren. 

Rich, O Saxon [| entreat thee on my Knees. 

Sax. Thou (hl; obtain like mercy with thy kneeling, 
As 'ately I cb:ain4 at Edward's hands. 

Rich. Picty thetears Ipoyr before thy feer. 

Sax, Pitry thoſe tears? why I ſhed bloudie rears. 

Rich. Vie do the like ro aye Prince Edwards lite, 

$ax. Then like a Warrior ſpill icinthe Field, 

My griefull anger cannot © appeaz'd, 
By ſacrifice of any bur hirn(clt. 


Thou haſt diſhonour'd me, and thou ſhalt dye ; 
I 2 Therefore 


Therefore alarum, alarm to the fight, 
That thonſands'more may bear thee company, 
Rich. Nephew and Sitter. now fareyyel! for Ever, 
Ed. Heaven -and the Right preyai!, ond let me Cie; 
Uncle tarewell. 
Emp. Brother farewell nntll wee meer 'n Heaven, 
Exenut. Manent Alphon. Ecive Er. Alex, 
eAlp0n, Here's farewell Brother, Neptow, Vnele, Aunt 
A5 if ia thouſand years you fhonld not ment; ; 
>0d Nephew, and good Aunt contert y-ur ſelyes, 
The Sword of Saxon and theſe Dagger+-points, 
Before the Evening-Star doth ſhew it ſelf, 
Wl take ſufficient order for your meeting, 
But Alexander, my trufiie Alexanaer , 
Run to the Watch-Tow'r as Ipointed thee, 
And by thy life I charge thee look unto it 
Thou be the frrlt to bring me certain word 
1 we be Conquerors, or Conquered. 
Alex. Wich careful! ſpeed I will perform this charge. © x1, 

Alphon Now have I leaſure yer toralk with you, 

Fair [ſabell, the Palſprave's;Paramcur , 

Wherein was he a betrer man than ]? 

Or wherfore ſhould thy love to htm» eftet 

Such deadly hate-anto thy Emperonr ? | 

Yer welfare wencies that can loye Good tellays, 

AnJj not mix Murder with Adalterie. 
Emp, Great Emperor, I dare not call you Husband, 

Your Conſcience knows my hearrsunguiliineſs. - 7 
Alpho. Didlt thou not poiſon, or conſent to poiſon us #. 
Emp. Should any bur your Highneſs tell me ſo, 

I ſhould torgetmy patience at my death, 

And call him Villain, Liar, Murderer. 

Alphon. She that doth ſo miſcall me at herend, 
Edward prethee ſpeak thy Conicience, 
Tainkftrhou not thar in herproſpeticie 2 
SlYhath yext my Soul with bicrer Words and Deeds? - 
O Prince of E-gland I do ccunt thee wiſe 

That thou wilt not be cumber'd with a vvife , 
When thou had(t toln her daintie roſe Corance, ; 
And pluck'd the flow's of her yirginitie 


| Eaw, 
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£dw, Tyrant of Spa:2 tiiou lieft in thy rhreats Þ 
Alph», Good words, thou leeft thy life is incur hands. 
Edw. T'iee thou art become a common Hangman, 
An Oilice farce rore fitting to thy mind 
Than princelie to the Imperiall dignitie. 
Alphen, T do not exercile on common perſons, 
Your Highnels is a Prince,and ſhe an'Empreſs, 
I therefore count nor of a dignitie, 
Hark Edward how they labour all in vain, 
With lots- of many a valiant Soldiers life, 


"q To reſcue them whom Heaven and we haye doom'd; 
Ef Doft thou not trembleyyhen thou think upon't? 

7 Eaw, Let guiltie minds tremble ar fight of Death, 
Pak My heart ts of the nature of the Palm, 
Fas Not to be broken, till the higheſt Bud 
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Be bent and t1'd unto the loweſt Roor; 
I rather wonder that thy Tyrants heart 
Can give confent that rhofe thy Butcherous hands 
Should offer violence to thy Fleſh and Blood. 
See how her guiltleſs innocence doth plead 
In filent Oratorie of her chaſteſt tears. 
eAlphon, Thoſe tears proceed from Fury and curſt hearc, 
7 I know the ſtomach of your Engliſh Dames. | 
T Emp. No Emperonr, theſe tears prbceed from grief. 
F Alphon. Grief that thou canft not' be reveng'dof Vs. 
Emp. Grief that your Highnefs is 1o il! adyis'd, 
To offer violence ro myNephew Edward ; 
Since then there muſt be facrifieeof Blood, _ 
Lec my heart-blood ſave both your bloods unſpile, 
For of his death, thy Heart muſt pay the'guilt. 
Edw. No Auut, I will not buy my life (0 dear? 
Therefore Alphonſo it thou beeſt a man | 
Shed manly blood. and let me'end'this ftrite., 
Alphon, fAzre's ſtraining'curtifie at a bitter Feaſt, 
Content thee Empreſs for thou are my Wite; 
Thon ſhalt obtain thy Boon and die the death , 
And for it were unprinceby to deny = 
So flight requeſt unto ſo great a Lord , 
Edward ſhall bear thee company in Death. A Retret. 
Bur hark the hearof bartail hath an ed; © | ' 
I 3 One- 
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One fide or other hath the victory, Enter Alexander, 

And ſee where Alexander lweating comes ; 

Speak man, what neives, 'pcak ſhal: {dic or live? 

Shall I tab (ure, or els prolong their | ves 

To grievous Torments? ſpeak, am I Conqueronr? 

What, hati thy haſt bereft thee of thy ſpeech? 

Hait chou nor breath to {peak one (il.able? 

O ſpeak; tiny dalltance kills me, wonn or {olt? Amaz,d 
Alex. Lolt. | lets fallthe 
Alphon, Ah ms my Senſes fail ! my fight1s gon. Daggers. 
Alex. Will not your Grace diipatc'1 te Strumper Queen? 

Shall ſhe then live, and we be doom'd to death 2 

Is your Heart faint, or is your Hand to9 weak? 

Shall {erv1il fear break your fo ſacred arths? 

Me thinks an Emp<rour (hou.d hold bis word, 

Give methe Weapons. I will ſoon diſpatch them, 

My Fathers yelling Gholt cries for revenge, 

His Blood within my Veins boyls for revenge; 

O gtve me leave Ceſar to take revenge. 
eAlphon, Vpon condition that thou wilt proteſt 

To take revenge upon the Murtherers, 

Without reſpect of dignity, or States 

AMiRed, ſpeedy, pittileſs Revenge, 

I will commit this Dagger to thy trult, 

And give thee leave to execute thy Will. 

Alex ,Whar needI here reiterate the Deeds 

Which deadly ſorrow made me perpetrate? 

How neer tid I entrap Prince Richard's life? 

How ſure (er:I the Knife to. Hertz his heart? 

How cunninglie was Pal[grave doom'd to death? 

How ſubtilly was Bohems poiſoned? 

How ſhly did I atisfie my luſt 

Commixing dulcet Love with deadly Hate, 

When Princeſle Hedwick loſt her Maidenhead, 

Sweetly embracing me for Eng lands Heir? 

Eadw, O execrable deeds! 
Emp. O ſalvage mindl | SE 
Alex. Edward, 1 give thee leaye to hear of this, ', 
Bur wilt forbid the Blabbing ot your tonguee | 
Now geratious Lord and ſacred Emperour \. Your 
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Your highneſs knowing theſe and many more, 
Which tearles pregnancic hath wrought in me, 
You do me wrong to doubt that I will diye 
Tnto their hearts that have nor ſpar'd their betters, 
Be therefore ſuddain leſt we die our ſelyes. 
I know the Conquerour hafts to reſcue them. 
Alphon. Thy Reaſons are effecuall, take this Dagger; 
Yet pawſe a while. phe ods 
Emp, Sweet Nephew now farewell. ns 
Alphon. They are molt dear to me whom thou muſt kill, 
Edward, Hark Aunt he now begins topittie you, G6 | 
Alex. Burt they conſented to my Fathers dearth. 
eAlphon. More then conſented, they did execute. 
Emp. 1 will not make his Majeltie a Lyar, 
I kill'd thy Father, theretore let me die, 
Bur fave the life of this unguilty Prince. 
Edward, I kilt'd thy Father, therefore let me die, 
Bur ſave the life of this unguilete Empreſs. 
Alphon Hark thou to me, and think their words a$ wind. 
I kil''d thy Father, therfore ler me die, 
And ſave the liyes of theſe two guiltleſs Princes. 
Art thou amaz'd to hear what \I have faid? 
There, t2ke the weapon, now w_ at full 
Thy Fathers death, and thoſe my dire deceics 
That made thee murtherer of ſo many Souls. 
Alex. O Emperour, how cunningly wouidſt thou entrap 
My timple youth ro credit Fictions? 
Thou kill my Father, no, no Emperour, 
Ceſar did love Lorentzo all to dearly : 
Seeing thy Forces now are vanquiſhed, 
Fruttrate thy hopes, thy Highnels like rofall 
Inco the cruel and revengefull hands 
Of mercileſs incenſed Enemies , 
Like (aius Caſſius wearie of thy life, 
Now wouldſt thou make thy Page an inſtrumenc 
By ſuddain Rroak to rid thee of thy bonds. 
Alphon, Haſt thou forgotten how that very nighe 
Thy Father dy'd, 1 took the Maſter-Key, 
Andwrith a lighted Torch walk*d through the Court, 
Alex, .I maſt remember that, for to:my death. 


T never ſhall forger.che lligntelt. deed , 
Which on chat dilmall Nightor Day [ did. 
' Alphon, Thou walt no ſooner 1nthy reſtful Bed, 
But I difurb'd thy Father, of his reſt, 
And to be ſhorr, nor.cha., Lhated him, 
But for he kney myge.pel}. S crets, 
With-cunning Poilon | did end his life: 
Art thou his Son? expreſs 1t with a St:b5, 
And make account 1tI had profſpercd, 
Thy, date wap.0ut, thou,walt alre.dy doom'd, 
Thou wag tO .MUGA, F: op FRUS with me, 
Alex. Whas wonders do Ihear great Emperour? 
Nor that 1 Doll belioge: roger; l 
That thon didſt murder my beloved Father; 
Burt in meer pittie of thy. vanquith'd Race 
I undertake this execution: 
Yet, for | fear the {pa:kling Majeltie . 
Which iſſues from thy molt. Imperial, eyes. 
May lirike relenting Pathop to.my hearr, 
And after wound receiv'd from fainting hand, 
Thon fall halfe dead among thine Enemies, 
I crave thy Highnels leaye to bindthee firl. 
Alphon, Then bind me.quickly, uſe me as thou pleaſe 
Emp. © Villain, wit. thou kill thy Sovereign? 
Alex. Your Highneſs ſees that I am forc'd unto it. 
Alphox. Fair Empreſs, I ſhame to ask thee pardon, 
Whom I have wrong'd ſomany thoufand waies, 
Emp. Dread Lord, and Husband,, leave theſe deſperat 
Doubt not the Princes way be. reconci!'d, (thoughts, 
Alex. *T may be the Princes will be reconcil'd , 
Bur what 1s that to me? all Potentates on Earth 
Can never reconcile my grieved Soul: 
Thou flew'R iny Father, thou did{t make this hand 
Mad with Reyenge to murther Innocents, 
Nov h-ar,' ew.in. the. height of all; thy pride 
The righrfa!! Gods hoye.powr'd their juſtfall wrath 
Upon t2 y Tycavts head, Nevill as thou arts A 
And iav'd by miracle-rheſe. Princes lives; 
For know, thy, tide hath got the ViRtory ; 7 
4x01 txiumphg over. his. deareſt friends ; 


Richard 


or Richard and Collen, both are Prifaners, EH 


Andeyery thing hath ſorted to thy with; 
Only hath Heaven put ic in my mind 
(for he alone directed then my thoughts 
Alchough my meaning was moſt miſchievous) 
To tell thee thon hadlt loft, in certain hope | 
That ſuddainly thou wouldft have flair chem both, - 
For if the Pcinces came to: talk abvur ix,. i - 
I greatly feard their lives might be prolong'd. 
Art thou not mad to think on this deceit? © 
Ile make thee madder, with rormenting thee. 
I tell thee Arch-Thief, Villain, Murtherer, 
Thy Forces have obtaind the Victory, © - 
Victory leads thy Foes in captive bands s - 
This Victory hath crown'd ehee Emperour, 
Only my ſelf have vanquiſht Victory, 
And trinmph inthe Vicors overthrow. 
Alphon, O Alexander ſpare thy Princes life. 
Alex, Even now thou'did(t eptreat the contrary. 
Alphon, Think what I am that bege my life of thee. 
Alex.Think what he was whom thou haſt doom'd te death. 
But leaſt the Princes da ſurprize us here 
Before I have perform'd my firange reyenpe, 
Iwill be inddatn in the execution. | 
Alphon, I wlll accept any condition; 
Alex, Then 1n DO of the Emperels, 
The captive Prince of England, and my ſelf, 
Forſwear the joyes of Heayen, the fight of God, 
Thy Souls ſalvation ,and thy Sayionr Chriſt, 
Damning thy Soul 'to endleſs pains of Hell. 
Do this or die apon my Rapiers point. 
Emp. Sweet Lord and Husband, ſpit in's face. 
Dielike a man, and live not like a Devill. 
eAlex. What? wilt thou fave thy life, and damn thy Sou{? 
eAlph. O hold thythand, Alphonſ#s doth renounce. 
Edward. Aunt ftop your years, hear not 'this Blaſphemy, 
Empr. Sweet Husband-think that Chriſt did dy for thee. 
Alphon, Alphonſus doth renounce the joyes of Heayen, 
The fight of Angellsand his Sayiours blood, 
And gives his Soul unto the Devills power. 
Alex. Thus will I make delivery of the Deed, 
K Dye 


Die and bs damn*d, now am [ fattsfied. 
Edward. O damned Miicreant, what haſt thou done? 
Alex. When I have leaſurc I will anſwer thee: 

Mean whils I'le take my heels and fave my (elf, 

If I be ever caii'4in queſtion, | 

T hope your Majzlites will fave my life, 

You have tv happtly preſerved yours; © ' . 

DidI nor think it, both of you ſhould die. © Exit Alex, 


Exter Six00, Branden, Tryer, ( Richard 4d Collen 
as priſoners) and Solaters. 


Saxon, Bring forth theſe daring Champions to the Block, 
Comfort your ſeives you ſhall haye company. 
Great Emperor where is his Majeſtie? 
What bloody ſpeRacle do I behoid? 
Emp. Revenge, revenge, O Saxon, Brandenburg, 
My Lord is ſlain, (Ceſar is doom d to death. 
Edward, Princes:make halte, to.low the murtherer. 
Saxon, Is Ceſar flain? 
Edward. Foliow the Murtherer . 
Emp. Why ſtand you gafing on an other thus? 
Follow the Murtherer,. | 
S«xo0v. What Murtherer? £3 23044 et | 
Edward. The villain- Alexander hath ſhin his Lord, 
Make after him witi ſpeed, ſo ſhali you hear 
Such viilanie as you have never heard. | 
Brand. My Lord of Tryer, we both with our light Horte 
Will ſcoure the Coalts and:quick'y bring him in. "_ 
bi Saxon, That can your Excellence alone perform, 
i Stay you my Lord, and guard the Pritoncrs , 
While, alas, unhavpie(t P:ince alive, 
Over his Trvnk contume [my 1elf in Tears. 
Hath Aleoxanaer done this damned;ideed? 4:1 77 
Thar cannac be, why uid he lay his Lord? - 
O cruel Fate, O milcrable me ! 
M= thinks 'I now pretert Mark Antony, 
Folding dead Julius C "It ar 1n mine arms. 
9, n% I rather will preſent Achilles, 44 
And on Patroclus Tomb do ſacxitile. © 
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Ler me be ſpurn'd and hated as a Dogg, 
Bur I perform more direfull bloody Rites Þo 
Than Thetis Son for Menctiadese : 
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Edward, Leave mourning for thy Foes, pitty thy Friends. 
Sax. Friends have [ none,and chat which grieves my Soul, 


Is want of Foes to work my wreak upon; 
But were you Traitors 4, four hundred thouſand, 
Then might I ſarisfie my ſelf with Blood. 


Enter Brandenb. Alexand. and Sollbers; 


Saxon. See Alexander where («ſar lieth ſlain, 

The guilt whereof the Traicors caſt on thee; 

Speak, canlt thou tel! who ſlew thy Soveraign? 
Alexan, Why who but I? how ſhould I curſe my {elf 

If any but my ſelf had done this deed? 

This happy hand, blett be my hand therefore, 

Reveng'd my Fathers death upon his Soul: 

And Saxon thcu haſt cauſe to curſe and bann 

That he is dead, before thou didft inflit 


Torments on him that fo hath torn thy heart. 


Saxon, Wiar Mylieries are theſe? 

Bran. Princes, can you inform us of the Trurh ? 

Edward. The Decd's ſo heinous that my faltering rongue 
Abhorres the utterance. Yer I muſt tell ic. 

eAlex. Your Highneſs ſhall nor need corake the pains, 
\Whart you abhorr to tell, I joy co ce!l, 
Therefore be {ilent and give audience. 
You mighty. men, ad Rulers of che:Earth, 
Prepare your Ears.co hear of Strata gems 
Whoſe dire eff: have gaul'd your princely hearts, 
Confounded your conceits, muffled your eyes: 
Firlt to begin. this viiianous. Fiend of Hell 
Murther'd my Father, ſleeping :n his Chair, 
The reaſon why, becavle he only kneyy 
All Plorts, and complots of his villante; 
His death was m-de the Balrs and the Ground 
Of every miſchief char hath troubled you, _ 

Saxou, If thou, thy Father and thy Progenie 
Were hane'd and burnt, and broken on the Wheel, 

K 2 Hoy 
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This murtherous Deviil haying flain my Father, 


And as it were by A of Parlement, 
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How could their deaths heap miſchief on our heads? 
Alex. Andif you will nothear the Reaſon chulc. 
I cell thee I have ſlain an Emperour, : 
And hereby think my (elf as gooha man 
As thou, or any man in Chriſtendom; 
Thou ſhalc entreat meere I cell thee more, 
Brand, Proeeed. 
Alex. NotT. 
Saxon I prethe now. proceed. 
Alex. Sinee you intreat me then, I will proceed. 


Buz'd cunningly into my credulous ears, 
That by a General Councell of the States, 


The ſeven Eleftors had ſer down his death , 

And made the Empreſs Executioner, 

Transferring all-the- guilt. from him co. you. 

This I beliey'd, and'firft did ſet vpon 

The life of Pcincely Richard, by the Boors, 

Burt how. my purpoſe fatld in that, his Grace beſt knos;. 
Next, by a double intricate deceir, 

Mid all bis Mirth was Bohem poyſoned, 

And goodfold®” Mertz ro ſave Alp on[0's like, 
(CWhoar'thar inſtant was in perfett health, } 

Twixt jeſt and earneft was made a Sacrifice; 
Asfor:the Palatine, your Graces knew 

His Highneſs and the Queens unguiltines; _ 

Bur now my Lord of Saxozhark tome , 

Father of Saxon ſhouldT rather call you, 

Twas [ that made your Grace a Grandfather : 
Prince Edwardplow'dthe ground, Iſow'd the Seed,. 
Poor Hedewickbore tlie moſtunhappy fruit, 
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Created in a moſtunluckje hour, 
Toa molt violent 4nd unitiqnely death,” 
Sax. O loathſome Vitjain, O'dereſted deeds, 
O guiltleſs Prinee,,O-me- moſt miſerable. 
Brand.But tellus who reveal'd to thee ar laſt 
This ſhamefall guilt, and our unguiltineſs.? |» 
Alex, Winyhar's the wonder Eotds,, and thus, it yas: | 
When liks&tyrant Hehad tarie his ſear, en 
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And that Fs « farie of 2 «Fight | beg an, ; 


It was my offiee to behold aloffe | 

The Warres Qory — having - the end, 
I faw how Vi ory wit ct wi 
Hang hoveribp; twizethe aloe 
Till at Ne late latt, the Engliſh Lyons fled, 
And Saxor's ſide obtain'd the Vidory;” | 
Which ſeen, I poſted from the turrets top , 
More furiouſly than ere £aocoon ran, 
When Trojan hands drew in Troy's overthrow, 


irs; 4 


theres 


Bur yet as facally as he or ay. | 2 «Fic; ol 


The tyrant ſeeipg me, far'd inmy face; 

And ſuddainly demanded whats the newes,. 

I, as the Fates wonld have ir, hoping that be- 
Evenin a tiyinklivg wonld have. ſlain 'em bothy;; :: /c 51 - 


For ſo he {yore before the Fight beg all »-.;; --it- "S420 } 


Cri'd bitterly that he had loſt the day,. +... ot > 
The fonntwhidind did kill his .daſtard Ln: 
And made the Villain deſperatly confeſs 
The murther of my Father, praying 5 
With dire-revengey to ridd* him of his life; - 1 cr 1 
Shorr tale ro make, T bound him cunninglys, :- | 
Told him of the deceit; reſeniphi ing over 1 
And laſtly with my Rapier flew him dead. 
Sax, O Heavens !: juſtly haye you tane revenge, 
Bur thov, thou mnrchercus adtilcerqus ſlave, 
What Bull of Phalariss what 


e devies,, 7/2 Mn gk 
Shall we invent totake away Fin by ra CODE 


Alex.” If Edward andthe Erol, whom. ard, 


Will not requite i-now, and.ſave my lifeg. © -- ; 39. 


Then let me die, conrentedly I die, 
Having art laſt reveig'd my Fath, 
Saxe Villain; vor all theworld- 


or fave. thy eas. 


Upon the higheſt Warch-Tow'e of the Fort, . .. = v1 


Edw. Hadſi thon norbeen Author of. my, Hedewicks 4, 


I wonld have certainly ſay'd thee from -- 226k 
But if my Sentence now may take effect, .. BOIL 
Iwould'adjadge the Villain to be: hang'd ... no) ©: Aunyvl 
As here the Jewes are havg'd in Germany. 

Sax; Young Prince it ſhall be ſo; go dragg the Slaye 
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Hang by the heels berween two Engliſh Maſtives, 
There feed on Doggs, let Doggs there feed on thee? 
And by all mean» prolong his muſerie, 
Alex. O might thy ſelf and all theſe Bngliſh Currs, 
Inſtead of Maſtive-Doggs hang by my ſide, 
How ſweetly would I'tugg upon your Fleſh, 
Sax. Away with him, iuffer him nor to ſpeak, 
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Taco the placc of execution: + .;57 
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There let the J»das, on 2 ewith Gallowes; q 


Whoſe Hearts are bruz'd to think upon thele woes, 
Though no neanharh ſach reaſon as my (elf, 
We of the ſeven Electors that remain , 
After ſo many bloody Maſlacres, 
Kneeling npon our Knees; humbly intreat 
Your Excellencetobe our Emperour. 
The Royalties of the Coronation. . 

. Cullen, Brave Princely Richard now refuſe it nor, 
Though the Ele&ion be made'in Tears, 
Joy (hall attend thy Coronation, © {© 

Richard, Ir ftands not with'mine Honouy to deny it, 
Yer by mine Honour, fain I would refuſe ir, + + :: 

Edward. Unele, the weight of all theſe Miſeries 
Maketh my heart'a& heavy as yourown, +: 
But an Imperial Crown would lightenic,, _ 
Let this one reaſon make you take the Crown. 

Richard, Whar's that fyeet nephew? 

Edward, Swcet Uncle; this it 1s, .,,. 
Was never Engliſhman yer Emperour, © a % 
Therefore co honour E-91and and your (elf,,;. .; 

Let private ſorrow yield ONE Fame, 
That once an Engliſhman bare Ceſar's name. , 


hou haſt preyail'd;Princes fandup, 
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Richard. Nephew thou halt pre 
We humbly do'aecept your fiered offer... 
Cullen, Then found the Trumpets, and cry Vivar Ceſar. 
All, Vivat Ceſar. - | 
Cullen. Richardus Dei pratia 

- per Auguſtus, Comes Citnubia.. © © 
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Exit Ale, 
Ang now my lords, Collen, Tryer, and Barndenburg, 


Romanorum 1mperator , ſem- 
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Ler them ex] 


that yer are comfor le 
from Engliſh Ceſar's hands 


Peace, and a 


bandance of all carthly Joy. 
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